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As the man in the window shouted a loud alarm, the redcoats came running up. Dick hurled
himself upon one, while Bob pinned down another. Then Sam seized his musket
and extinguished the fuse, now rapidly nearing the gunpowder.
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The. Liberty ·Boys' Gunpowder Plot
OR, FAILING BY AN INCH
By HARRY MOORE
CHAPTER !.-Lively Times Along the River.
"We must try and get down to King's Bridge,
Bob, and do some mischief, just to show the redcoats that we are not idle."
"Right you are, Dick, for they have been doing
a good deal themselves and we can't let them
do it all."
"Suppose \Ve set out now and see how they
have advanced, if any."
"All right, Dick, I'm with you."
Dick Slater and Bob Estabrook were the captain and first lieutenant, respectively, of a band
of brave young patriots called the Liberty Boys.
They were encamped at that time in lower Westchester, New York, a few miles from King's
Rridge, keeping an eye on the redcoats. The
British were then in possession of New York,
Long Island, Staten Island, and parts of New
Jersey.
\
Lately they had crossed the Spyt den Duivel
Creek at King's Bridge and with a large force
of Knyphausen's Hessians, Emmerick's light cavalry, Simcoe's Queen's Rangers, Delancey's Loyalists, and several regiments of British regulars, were preparing to devastate lower Westchester, and,· if successful there, proceed up the
Hudson into the Highland district and do all the
mischief they could.
There was a considerable force of American
r egulars and militia watching the enemy, the
Liberty Boys being as active in this work as any.
There were a hundred of the boys, and, being
able to move rapidly from place to place, could
do most effectual work in harassing the regulars
and many irregulars which composed the enemy's force. It was summer, the weather was
wa rm and pleasant, and a number of the boys
had gone to the river to indulge in a refreshing
dip in the water, and to sit on the bank and
w atch their comrades swimming.
Dick and Bob were soon ready, Dick riding a
magnificent coal black Arabian called Major,
while Bob was mounted on a fine bay. The camp
was left in charge of Mark Morrison, the second lieutenant, a boy younger than Dick and
Bob, but one who was thoroughly trustworthy
and one of the bravest of the troop.
"Some of the boys have gone t o the river to
swim, have they, Mark?" asked Dick, as he and
Bob we1·e leaving the camp. "They are safe
enough, are they?"
"Why, yes, I should think so, Captain. They

are all good sw immers and there are no dangerous eddies at tha t point." ·
"I did not mean that so much as the danger
. of their being surprised by the enemy," smiling.
"There are prowling bands of Tories and redcoats about, ready to pounce down upon any of
the 'rebels,' as they call us, Mark."
"Yes, but I suppose they will keep a look out.
There are Ben and Sam and Jack and H an"J'
and others, all wide awake boys."
"Yes, they are wide awake, but they w on't
think of the enemy when they are in swimming,
and unless they keep a guard--"
"But, Dick," said Bob, "there are n o r~coats
up as far as this, and the boys are safe enough."
"\Ve don't know where the redcoats are, Bob.
They a r e likely to be anywhere. However, out
road leads that way, so it is all right, and we can
look in upon them on our way down."
Then they rode away, Bob saying with a laugh:
"Well, you think of everything," Dick, and if
you do happen to prevent a calamity happening
to the boys, it will be wholly on account of you:r
general watchfulness."
"Eterna l vigilance is the pr ice of liberty, boys,n
said Dick tersely. "You would not have me less
watchful ?"
"No, of course not."
Ben Spu r lock, Sam Sanderson, Jack Warren,
Harr y Judson, \Vil! Freeman, and a dozen more
of the Liberty Boys were all disporting themselves in the water , enjoying themselves to the
full and never dreaming of danger , a s they were
miles away from th e camp of the i·edcoats and
no one drea med of the enemy coming this far on
a hot day, as t he redcoat s and Hessians usually
paid too much att ention t o their own comfort to
go out on days like that . They were all swimming, diving, floatin g , and h aving the best fun
in life and never t h inking of dan ger. All at
once Dick an d Bob dashed out from the woods
upon the river bank, an d shouted: .
"Quick, boys, come out, redcoat!"
In a moment the boys began scrambling for
the shor e, making a da sh, fi r st of all, not for
their clothes, but for their stacked muskets on
the bank. Leavin g the camp and riding along
the road near the river, Dick had suddenly espied a party of redcoats coming on at a gallop.
The water was in sight and the shouting of the
boys was plainly heard a s Dick and Bob rode on.
"We must warn the boys ai once." said Dick.

•

2

,.

'

THE

LIBERTY

BOYS'

and in a moment he left the road, dove into the
woods and shouted out a warning to the boys.
On came the redcoats, and, seeing the young
"rebels" on the bank, thought to make a swoop
and capture the lot of them.
"Ha, ha! We'll catch the rebels in the buff!"
roared a lieutenant who was in charge of the
detachment. "Forward, men, and we will either
take the young rascals without a stitch or make
them take to the river and stop there at our
pleasure."
Then he redcoats left the road and dashed
through the woods to the river bank, as Dick and
Bob had done. Instead of making the boys take
to the river, however, they suddenly found nearly
a score of naked, bronzed, healthy boys, looking
like so many Indians, grabbing their muskets,
taking to trees and bushes and opening fire upon
.
them, as Dick cried:
"Now, boys, fire! The redcoats have no business here. Fire!" .
Rattle-rattle-bang! In a moment the redcoats found themselves, not driving a lot of naked
boys back to the river or surrendering aR they
were, but exposed to a telling fire from these
same naked boys, ensconced among the bushes
and behind trees or an old stone wall that ran
through the pasture lot where the boys had been
disporting themselves. Then Dick and Bob discharged their pistols, and Dick cried shrilly:
"Pistols, boys! Give it to them, boys!"
The boys had seized their pistol belts from the
piles of clothes on the bank at the same time
they had caught up their muskets, and now they
delivered a rattling, sputtering volley upon the
redcoats that caused more than one to howl with
pain and fall out of the ranks.
"Charge, Liberty Boys!" cried Dick, but it
was not to Ben and Jack and Harry that the
'
tommand was given.
Mark Morrison, in -charge of the camp, heard
the sound of firing and exclaimed:
"Jove! I believe the boys are attacked by redcoats after all. Lishe, Phil, Paul, Ned, Walter,
quick, get on your horses and go to the rescue.
Ben, Frank, Joe, Ezra, hurry up, a dozen or more
1>f you, go on foot and make the way ready for
the rest!"
Mark Morrison was a boy of resources and
quick to act, and while the boys were running
ahead on foot, the others were getting their
horses ready so as to make a dash unon the en. -emv. It was t'l Ben Brand, Frank Belden, Joel
Jf-,,.._ "'alker, Ezra Barbour and a dozen others, running up on fo<>t with their muskets ready, that
.
Dick gave his orders, having seen 1hem coming
quicker than the redcoats themselves. Crack~rack-rattle-bang ! The startled redcoats suddenly found themselves exposed to the fire of
more than a dozen or so of naked boys hiding
behind trees, and then they heard the clatter of
lioofs, and Dick shouting vigorously:
"Forward, Liberty Boys ! Down with the redcoats! Throw them in the river! Get rid of the
interlopers ! Away with them!"
Then the boys who had been in swi mmin~, and
the boys under Ben Brand and Frank Belden
suddenly dashed upon the redcoats, dragged half
a dozen of them from their horses, and hurled
them neck and crop into the river, uniforms,
boots and all. There was a great spattering
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and splashing, and then more redcoats were given
an unceremonious bath, and now Lishe Green,
Phil Waters, Paul Benson, Newt Knowlton, Walter Jennings and a score more came rushing 'Up
on horseback, and opened fire upon those who
had not been thrown into the river. The enemy,r:::;
who were merely a scouting party, thinking that-.:
they were attacked by an army, hastily retreated, finding• that in trying to catch the boys
swimming they had fallen into a hornet's nest.
The redcoats who had been given an involuntary bath swam downstream and landed somewhere, while others scattered along the road and
thro\lgh the woods, making all haste to get away.
The boys pursued them for some little distance,
and then Dick halted them and said with a
laugh:
"Go back, boys, and tell Ben and Jack and
the rest that they may finish their swim in
peace. The redcoats won't return."
The boys rode baek, and Dick and Bob went
on, keeping a lookout for the redcoats.

CHAPTER IL-Still Livelier Times on the Road.
Having sent the boys back to camp, and seeing or hearing nothing of the redcoats, Dick and
Bob went on, meaning to go as near to the bridge
over the creek as possible, so as to see if the
enemy showed signs of making any new moves.
As they were riding along at an easy gait, keep·
ing a sharp lookout for redcoats, they suddenly
came in sight of a crowd of rough-looking boys,
the greater part of whom were as big as them·
selves.
"Hallo!" said Bob.
He knew the boys, and knew them to be a
crowd of the biggest bullies and cowards in that
part of the state.
"That means trouble, I guess," said Dick quietly, "but come on, and don't say anything unless
they annoy us."
The boys were all Tories and the Liberty Boys
had had more than one row with them, always
coming out ahead. As Dick went on with Bob at
his side, he suddenly saw some one beyond the
crowd of bullies, two girls on horseback.
"T}_lere are the girls, Bob," he said. "If we
chase the Tories, the latter will make trouble
for them."
"But we've got t o go on, Dick, and there is
sure to be a row. Maybe the girls will see us
and go on."
"Perhaps; but we must go on, of course."
"The girls," as both boys called them, were
their sisters, and also their sweethearts Alice
Estabrook. and Edith. Slater, two very ch~rming
young ladies, firm fnends although of very different natures. On went the boys, and now the
crowd of bullies saw them and set up a shout.
"Hallo, fellers; let's lick the rebels!" yelled
the leader, a boy of the name of Peter Dinkel
'
usually called "Dinks" by his cronies.
This was the sort of crowd with which Bill
Burgess generally went, but Bill was not with
them at this moment.
"That's so, come on, clean up the road with
'em, an' then take their hosses !" cried another.
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Then with a yell the Tory boys, numbering
over a dozen, came rushing on, armed with sticks
.
.
and stones.
"Come on, Bob!" said Dick; "gwe it to the
Tory bullies!"
Then the two daring young patriots went bear·
~g down upon the bullies, firing one or two shots
in the air. In another moment shots were heard
beyond the Tories, and there was a clatter of
hoofs. Peter Dinkel, Bill Arrowsmith, and the
rest of the bullies, finding themselves caught
between two fires, suddenly dashed this way and
that and did their best to escape. Some went
0 -e; the wall, some fell into the ditch, some
climbed trees, and some hid in the bushes, so that
in a few moments the road was clear. Then the
boys and the girls met, and Alice said with a
.
merry laugh:
" We saw you riding down upon the bullies
and knew that we would get them ·unless we did
i::omething and so we fired over their heads."
"A very good plan, my girl," said nick.
"Where were you going? Not to King's Bridge,
surely, with so many redcoats about?"
"Mother needs some medicine, brother,'' spoke
up Edith "and we do not know of another chemist's short of that, and he is very good. The redcoats may not trouble us."
"Give me the bottle, sister," said Dick. "Bob
and I will go for the medicine. I can't think of
having you run the risk of being insulted by
1·edcoats and attacked by Tory bullies."
Dick's mother was an invalid, her husband
haYing been killed by a treacherous T_ory at t~e
beginning of the war, the shock leavmg her m
a Yery weak, nervous state. It was necessary
that she should have medicine, but there was no
one i;;hort of King's Bridge who could put it up
properly, and the gil'ls were now on their way to
the chemist's to get it renewed.
"But you are in uniform, Dick, ' said Alice,
"and you are on Major, whom every redcoat in
the !'tare knows well. You had better let us go."
·•No, I would rather not," answered Dick, as
he took the bottle. "As for our being in uniform and having our own horses, we can easily
get over that."
~ So they went with the girls for King's Bridge,
got what they wanted, escorted the girls as near
their home as it was possible, and the'!l rode into
camp.
CHAPTER IIL-A Night AdYenture.
:\'hen it grew quite dark, Dick said to Bob, who
was sitting with the young captain at the fire in
front of his tent:
"Get a disguise, Bob, and come with me. I
think maybe we can learn something now which
we could not this afternoon."
·'All right, Dick,'' said Bob, always ready for
an advantage. "Where are you going?"
··Down to the bridge and across it, perhaps.
There is less chance of our being recognized by
night, although it is likely we may go into some
tavern where there are likely to be redcoats
about."
"Yes, they make such places their headquarters,'' with a laugh, as he ran away to get a dis~ise.
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Dick changed his clothes and saddled his horse
while waiting for Bob, who at length appeared,
and then both set out, Dick telling 1\fark to take
charge of the camp in his absence. The boys
looked like a couple of farmers' sons and not at
all like soldiers, and it was hardly likely that
any one would know them, as Bill Burgess must
be at home by that time, and the other Tory
bo)'S were not as well acquainted with them as
Bill was. They rode on for some little distance,
seeing lights in some of the houses they passed,
while others "''ere dark.
They were nearing a house by the roadside
when the door suddenly flew open and in the
light that streamed out they saw a girl about
ten years old, ragged and unkempt, come running out into the road. They reined in their
horses quickly, as the child cried shrilly:
"I don't care! I'll throw myself in the river;
I'll get in front of a carriage or a lot of horses,
I don't care what happens to me!"
"Come in here, you brat!"
A slatternly, shrill-voiced woman, standing in
the doorway, uttered the angry command, and a
man with a whip in his hand now appeared behind her, saying gruffly:
"Come in here, you little fool, and do as you
are told, or it will be the worse for you!"
"Shan't do it!" replied the child, catching sight
of the two boys.
"What is the trouble here?" asked Dick. "Why
do you whip the child? I should think you would
be ashamed of yourselves, both of you!"
The woman shielded her eyes with her hand
and looked out upon the road where she beheld
the boys, saying with a snarl:
"Don't you interfere, you clods! The child is
ours and we shall do what we like wjth her."
"That's so," muttered the man. "Come in here,
you little vixen, or you'll catch it worse."
The child would have run, but now Dick dismounted and said:
"Go and stand by my horse, little girl. He
won't hurt you. Now, my man, what are you
going to do?"
"I'm going to whip that lying vixen, that's
what. Dear knows where she learns such tric]{s,
for we never taught them. She's ungrateful and
lazy;- untruthful and a rebel, and if she is our
own, I must say we are not proud of her."
"I ain't their own, I don't know whose I am,
but I ain't theirs," spoke up the child. "I've
heard 'em talking about it often, when they
thought I was asleep, about the money they got
for me, and how if they knew who somebody wa
they'd 'get more, 'stead of the lawyer getting the
most .of it."
"The child lies !" snapped the man. "That
·was something else we talked about--the farm
that we own. Come here, you vixen!"
Bob went oYer, picked the child up and put her
on the saddle in front o.f him. The man rushed
at Dick and was knocked dov.m for his trouble.
Then the woman rushed forward, but Dick took
the broom away from her as easily as he had
relieved the man of the whip, and said quietly:
"Go into the house, my good woman, and quiet
your nerves. Bob, go back to the camp with the
child. These people don't know how to take
care of her, and they shall not have her as long
as they abuse her as they do."
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Bob quickly turned and rode off, the man and
woman now making a united rush at Dick. He
stepped a side, and they fell into each other's
arms, each striking the other before they realized what they were doing. Dick now jumped
into the saddle and rode on as he had been going,
quickly leaving the house behind, and shortly
losing sight of it.
"There's one adventure for the ni ght, at any
rate," he laughed, " whether there will be any
more or not. There is some myster y here that
I shall have to unfathom. The little girl has
evidently heard some very unpleasant truths, and
the evil-looking couple at the house would like to
keep them concealed."
For a time he heard the man and the woman
scolding and quarreling and shouting after him,
but then all was quiet again, and he went on,
getting nearer and nearer to the lines of the
enemy. There was a tavern by the bridge which
was still open and very noisy, there being many
redcoats within, as Dick could see, and, leaving
Major on the opposite side of the road, in the
shade of the trees where he would not be seen,
he crossed over and entered the place.
No one gave more than a passing glance to
the supposed country boy, and Dick sat down
near a group of redcoats, and ordered a pewter
of old ale, which he would not drink, but had
OJ'dered so as to have a plausible excuse for
remaining in the place. He could empty it bit
by bit on the floor or into the sand box at his
feet, and at the same time listen to what was
going on.
"The young rascals saw us too soon," said the
very lieutenant Dick had seen that afternoon,
"but the next time we will send an excursion up
the river and another along shore, and the rebels cannot attend to both at the same time."
"Don't be too sure about that!" thought Dick,
with his nose in the pewter.
"Do you know where the youni; rebe1s have
their camp?" asked some one, and, looking up,
Dick saw that it was Dinkel.
"Oh, we can find it easily enou gh, my m an,"
retorted the lieutenant . who, like all m ilitary men,
had a great contempt for civilian s.
"You think you can, Capt'n," g r unt ed t he m1n ,
"but suppose they should change it an d go hiding
in the woods somewhere, a s they oft en do? You
will want some one to help you fi nd th e you ng
rebels then, and it's only a m-:tn what kn 0ws th e
region , like me an' some other s, what can t ell
yon where to look."
""' h at rebel s was yon lookin g- for , Liioten 't?"
asked Dick. "There's aplenty on 'em around ."
"O h. I f a ncy we can fh<l them when we w<tnt
them, my boy," r eplied the redcoat pompously.
" Do you know where they are, boy? " asked
another of t h e party.
"Well, I guess I could find 'em if I lookecl . I
know putty much all the places a round here, :>n'
as long as the•J st av al-inve ground I sh,,u 1 dn't
wonder if I could find 'em?"
Dick knew that if the redcoats did not sn soect
him, he could lead a party of them to the camp
and have them all made prisoners, but he had to
exercise caution lest they suspect his intentions.
"Do vou know where the Lihf!rty Boys have
their r,;.mn. hovs ?" the officer asked.
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"I shouldn't wonder if I could find it, but if
them young rebels knew I showed it to you,
they'd give me a licking."
"But they don't need to know. Can't you sneak
up on it without their knowing?"
"Shouldn't wonder if I could, but they've got
pickets out."
"So much ;he better, for then we will know
where they are and can rush in upon them."
"Yes, I shouldn't wonder if you could."
"And you have an idea where the place is?"
"Yus; I've g ot quite some of an idee about it."
"Do you think you could find it to-night?"
"I guess I might.''
"\Ve h a d better locate them, Lieutenant, and
then to-morrow we can go there and rout the
whole of them."
"Very well."
There were a dozen or more redcoats in the
place, and they all now set out with Dick to find
the camp of the Liber t y Boys. Dick kept in the
dark so that they should not recognize Major,
and rode close to the lieutenant, who had seen
the black that afternoon during the adventure
at the swimming place. Dick led the way toward the camp, and presently the sound of a
night bird was heard and then the croaking of a
frog. These sounds were signals to the Liberty
Boys, but the redcoats did not know it and
scarcely noticed them.
Every fire had been smothered so that it should
not flash up suddenly a s soon as Dick's signals
were heard. Noi selessly and rapidly the Liberty
Boys crerpt through t he wood till they were on
both sides of the little band, Dick's signals telling them where to go. The redcoats and Dick
were almost u p'ln the camp, when the crowing of
a cock was heard.
Then suddenly lights flashed in several places,
and the fires were stirred up and t he a stonished
redcoats saw boys in blue and buff, white tents,
horses, wagons, and all the fittings of a camp.
Dick suddenly da shed ahead, and then the lieutenant recognized Major.
"Surrender!" cried Bob, coming forward, and
the little pa rty of redcoats found, themselves
surr ounded, L iberty Boys being on all sides.
" By George ! that's Slater himself!" cried the
lieut ena nt. "You rasca lly young rebel, you have
b(!trayed us, and you said you were no rebel!"
"I am not a r ebel, I a m an American patriot,"
sa;d Dick. "You r edcoat s know well enough
that we do not call our~el ve s rebels, but you will
persist in c:illi nP," u s ~uch . I ha ve not betrayed
you. I h ave outwit t ed you, however. You fancied you Cl)u]d fi n d the place alone, didn't. you?"
with a la:.igh.
The r edcoa1 s were gr eatly chagrined, for they
saw t hat their ca pture had been very cleverly
mimaged, 1Jn ri t h at t he "young r ebels," a s they
call ed tliem. were ll clever er lot than they were
\\'i llin v to ackn owledge.
"I am s:iny that there were not more of them,
Boh." l;iro-hcd Dick. when the pri s,,n er s were disarmed a r d put iunder guard. "However, every
li ttle helps, a nd th ere did not any of these fellows get away to tell the enemy where we are."
Dick put on his uniform, and then the redcoats wondered why they had not recognized him
before, as f:ome of the party were among those
of the afternoon and had seen Dick. When th•
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Liberty Boys heard how the redcoats had been dently prepared to make a lot of trouble for someoutwitted, they laughed heartily over it, and the body, a s Carl had said.
"We want that child that you took away from
men could :10t but hear their comments, none of
which served to put them into a very good tem- our house last night," said Van Donk angrily.
"She is not here," replied Dick quietly.
per.
"I don't believe it, she is hidden away some"Where is the little girl, Bob?" a sked Dick,
where in the camp!" the woman snapped.
when the redcoats h ad been dis posed of.
"I am not obli ged to prove what I say," re"Asleep in one of the tents, and very happy and
contented. She say s she will not go back to the marked Dick coolly, "but if you like you may look
over the camp and see that what I say is the
Van Donks."
truth. Harry, you and Will show these people
"That is their name, is it?"
"Yes, and they are the rankest kind of Tories." over the camp."
"I don't want to go over your dirty little
camp!" sputtered the woman. "I wouldn't find
anything, for you have probably got her stowed
· away somewhere and I would not see her."
CHAPTER IV.-A Strange Di sappearance.
"I t ell you she is not here, ma'am, and your
There was no alarm from either Tories or red- waiting will be only a waste of time. The child
coats during the night, and in t he morning Dick is in a safe place, a nd you shall not have her.
sent a party of the Liberty Boys with the prison- You are not a proper person to have the care of
ers to the camp of General Scott, a few miles dis- her , and she is not yours anyhow."
"Vole have adopted her," muttered Von Donk,
tant. He also sent Mark and half a dozen of
the boys, including J a ck Warren and Ben Spur- "and we have a right to her and demand that she
lock, to take the child to hi s mother's hou se, to be be given up."
"You said nothing about adoption last night.
cared for till they could find out more about her.
She was washed and had her hair combed and the You said she was your own. It makes no differi·ents in her dress· sewed up, and looked much bet- ence, however. You are not the pl' op er persons
ter than ·when Bob h a d brought her to the camp, t o have the charge of her and you are not going
seeming delighted that she was g oing to be to have her."
"Where have you sent her?" with a growl.
amon g friend s who would treat her kindly.
"To my mother's, some twenty miles from here,
"You are all ri ght, Captain," she said to Dic!c,
as she was g etting ready to leave. "I can trust but it will do you no good to send there for her,
you, and the boys are all good fellows. I have as she will not be given up. If you have no more
seen the Liberty Boys go by our house lots of to say, you may as well leave."
"I won't!" snapped the woman. "The brat is
times. The o~d woman always called you rebels,
and said she hoped somet hing dreadful would here, and I won't stir till she is deliv--"
Dick gave two or three of the boys a quick sighappen to you, but it never did. Her and Van
Donk are dreadful folk s, and I'm glad I ain't nal, and in a moment they had picked the woman
up anc) were carrying her out of the camp, despite
goin' ba::k. I'd jump into the river first!"
"You won't have to g o back, Eunice," kindly, her cnes and struggles, Van Donk laughing at her
"and we will try and find if you have any rela- the while. The woman was simply helpless, and
tions who will take care of you. If we cannot the boys took her out of the camp and put her
then I will :find some one else who will. My mother in the one-horse chaise which stood outside, Van
Donk following at a leisurely gait, still laughing.
and sister will do it, I know."
"You can tell the captain that I propose to have
"I know they're all right, Captain," said the
my child,'' he said to the boys as he got into the
child heartily, "beca use they belong to you."
Mark and the boy s went away, the child being chai se. "I am satisfied that she is not here, but I
provided with a horse, wh :ch she rode very well, shall appeal to the law, and we will see-"
"That the law can punish pi>ople like you and
the camp going on a s usu a l after their departure,
your wife," interrupted Sam Sanderson. "I think
the prisoners having gone before.
people have to do with the law, the
"We must find out when the expedition against the lessoffyou
you will be."
us is going out, Bob," sai<l Dick, a s the two fast better
Van Donk drove away, his wife sputtering and
friends sat before Dick's tent.
and calling him all sorts of names
"Yes, we must, and I should not wonder if complaining
for not searching the camp and insisting on getthere was something of a stir when the redcoats ting
the child before they left.
are m is sed. The landlord of the t a vern will tell
"Keep still, you old fool!" the boys heard him
of their g oing awa~· , but no one will know how
say a s he drove off, " she ain't there and you
they disappear r d."
At that moment a jolly-looking Iri sh boy came know she ain't."
The boys laughed, and Will Freeman said with
up, saluted and said:
"Captain, dear, there do be the ugliest-lo okin' a chuckle :
"They'll have a cat and dog time when they get
owld woman beyant that do be axin' to see ye,
Shall Oi sind her in Oi donno? Faix her face home. "I don't wonder that the poor little child
did not want to stay with people like that."
wud turrun vinegar."
"We shall see more of them," rema!"ked Paul
"You may let them come in. The y cannot make
Benson. "They will get some rascally lawyer
any trouble."
"All righd, Gabdain , but elev was looked like dey to work for them, and he will come here and
threaten the captain all sorts of things."
was liked to mad e droubles for somepody."
"For nothing!" laughed Phil Waters. "D ick
Patsy and Car l went away, and in a few minutes came back wi th Van Donk and his wife, evi- Slater knows more of the law than many o.f
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these local lawyers, and he will not yield his
rights in this matter, no matter how many lawyers come to see him."
"Do you suppose they will go to his mother?"
asked Sam.
"No, for I don't think tliey believe the child
is there. They do not think she is here, they
don't know where she is, but the truth is just
what they won't believe, for they think that Dick
is lying. That is all that they are used to."
Bob thought of the same thing, and said :
"Aren't you afraid they will go to your
mother's, Dick, and try to make trouble?"
"No, Bob, and the truth was the safest thing
to tell them, as that is just what they won't believe. The girls wouldn't give up the child even
if they did go there, but you will find that they
won't."
"Well, I guess you're right, Dick. Some folks
are so used to lying themselves that they think
everybody else does.''
"That is just it, and neither Van Donk nor his
wife will think of going near my house or your<>."
The boys in camp busied themselves in various
ways, and at length Dick said to Bob:
"We tried to get down to King's Bridge ye.;terday, Bob, and I think we had better do it again.
I must learn more about the enemy and see how I
can bother them, at the ·s ame time."
"Well, I am always ready for anything of that
sort, Dick," with a laugh, "and ii you want to go
there now, I don't see why I should not go along
and help you."
"Very good. Disguise yourself and we will
start at once. There are trusty boys enough in
the camp to look after it."
In a short ttme the boys were ready, looking
like ordinary boys in their suits of homespun,
woolen hose, and cocked hats, and mounted on ordinary horses. They did not stop at Stella's
house, as they thought there might be Tories
about who would suspect them if they were seen
coming away from the place. They went on at a
pretty good pace, and at length passed the house
where the Van Donks lived, but neither the woman nor her husband recognized them as they went
by. Near the bridge was a large house where
the redcoats were coming and going, and Dick
said seriously:
"If that place were blown up, the redcoats
might stay on the other side of the river."
' "But, Dick, you would not kill a lot of them
·
that way?"
"I should not blow it up while it was full of
men, Bob, but I would give them an alarm all the
same."
"H'm! that would do, of course, but I knew
that you would not sacrifice life needlessly."
"No, of course not. The redcoats are not there
all the time, and I think we might arrange to
blow it up, and give them such a fright that they
would stay on the other side."
The boys then went on across the -bridge, no
one bothering them, the redcoats evidently taking them for a couple of farmer boys, who were
not worth a second thought. Some little dista·nce
from the bridge was an inn where there were several redcoats at the windows and a number outside, some standing and some on horseback. The
IH.1s dismounted, attracting no particular atten-
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tion, tethered their horse to the bar and \~- nt inside as if to have their luncheon. Thev went in,
hung up their hats in a corner of the taproom,
took seats and beckoned to a young woman, who
was waiting on different customers near them.
"What would you wish, young gentlemen ?' 1 the
girl asked as she came over and stood by the
table. We have boiled beef and young cabbage
boiled mutton and turnips, cold chicken pie, and
boiled ham and greens. Will you take a pewter
of homebrewed as well?"
"You may bring us two plates of beef and cabbage, some bread and butter, and a pitcher of buttermilk," replied Dick. "You have many customers, do you not?"
"Yes, such as they are," with a toss of her
head, " but I would rather see blue coats than
red, myself, for all the red ones are more showy
and attract more attention."
The girl presently returned and the boys began
to •eat their dinner, watching the redcoats and
listening to them the while, thinking they might
learn something. 'I;hey were well along with their
diRner, when Dinkel came into the room, looked
carelessly at them, and sat down with some of
the redcoats near by. The redcoa ts paid no attention to him, but he presentlv said to an officer
·
near him:
" You trusted the wrong sort of guide last
night. What has become of the men who went off
to find the camp of the young rebel;;?"
"What is that to you? " retorted the officer.
"What do you know of it a nyhow?"
"Well, I know that the~· were all marched ofl'
to the rebel general's camp this morning bv some
of the Libe1·ty Boys. Huh! I could have told vou
where t he place was and you could have surprised them."
"Who was thefr guide then?" the officer asked,
looking sharply at the Tory.
" One of the Liberty Boys himself, I guess. The
young rebel captain is pretty smart. Thev call
·
him one of the best spies arow1d here."
''Do you know him when you see him?"
"Yes, generally, but my boy know<> him better'n me," and the !:1 an looked at Dick and then
around the room.
"Say, you look at me like you thought I wa s
the rebel," muttered Dick," scowlinir at Dinkel.
~
"You \·ant to stop it, I tell you."
The Tory laughed, and the redcoat spoke up:
"Ha! you need not be afraid, young farmer. No
one will ever take you for a smart boy."
The other redcoats laughed, and Dinkel continued:
"I shouldn't wonder if he was somewhere
around, and you could take him. I'll get my boy
and he'll tell you whether he's here 01· not."
The man arose and walked away, and Bob
looked inquiringly at Dick, who shook his head.
He was not afraid of Pete Dinkel recogniziug
him, but he knew that Bill Burgess would if he
should chance to come into the room. However,
Bill was at White Plains in all probability, and
so there was nothing to fear. The boys had just
finished their dinner, and the young woman had
come up to take t he pay, when Dick, glancing
out of the window, saw Bill getting out of a
chaise and Dinkel speaking to him. The redcoats
·were making a good deal of noise, but the youn:
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woman managed to make Dick hear, and no knew you, but was cautious on account of the
others, as she said:
redcoats."
"That Tory boy knows you, Captain. Go out
Meanwhile they were looking for Dick and
the door leading to the private bar."
Bob outside, but without success, the redcoats
Dick gave the girl a nod, and then he and Bob setting down the topers, the barman and the
arose and took their hats, the redcoats paying potboy as liars because they _were certain that
no attention to them. As they were going into the b-Oys had passed through the bar. They went
the private bar, Bill Burgess came in sooner than through and looked all around outside, but could
they had expected, and suddenl y shouted in a loud see nothing of the boys nor any one who was able
to tell them anything of the young pafriots.
voice:
The tumult quieted down at length, Dinkel
"Hallo! there's Dick Slater, the rebel spy, and
went away, old man Burgess declared the whole
his lieutenant going into the bar! Stop 'em!"
The redcoats arose quickly, and then Dinkel affair to be a swindle, and swore he would never
pat;·onize the place again, and the redcoats left
came running in and said hurriedly:
the place of the topers. Before all this happened,
"Where is he, Bill? I don't see him."
"Over there!" cried Bill, hurrying towa1·d the however, the boys were told to follow the wall,
door of the private bar, reaching it just as a pot- and at length came out into a little r oom from
boy came out with a big pewter salvel' filled with which they made their way quietly into the rear
pewters. There was a collision, and Bill fell on passage, and so on outdoors, where they secured
the sanded ftool', and was at once showered with their horses and rode away. No one saw them
leave the tavern, and they went on to the bridge
homebrewed ale of various ages.
"Here, you clumsy clown , you'll pay for that!" and ovei· it without molPstation, scarcely any
cried the landlord, seizing Bill by the collar, drag- one paying them any attention, as they looked so
ging him to his feet and shaking him vigorously . much like so many others that no comment was
"You leggo! Dick Slater, the rebel, went needed.
"There's that place to be blown up, Bob," said
through there and you're lettin' him get away.
Dick looking back for a moment.
You leave me be!"
"Yes, and we shall want to think it up, I sup"Quick, this way, show us the fellow," cried the
pose?"
officer.
"Yes, of course," and no more was said.
"Why, b}e!;s my soul! that was the very fellow
you said wasn't smart enough to be a spy!" cried , They rode on without stopping at Stella's, the
girls not being at the house, and past the Van
Dinkel.
Then he and the officers hunied ~nto the bar Donk place, seeing no one at the latter, at last
throu gh a little passage, finding three or four overtaking .a horse and chaise driven by a little
red-faced old topers there, but no sign of the two old man with a crafty face and wearing a suit
of ru~t}" black, and a scratch wig which by no
boys.
posl=:1b1hty could ever be taken
"Have you seen two boys in homespun come As the boys _c ame up, he stoppedfor his own hair.
horse, looked
in here withrn a few moments?" the officers out at the s .de of the chaise, andhis
said, in a high
asked.
ke :
·
"No, there ha sn't any one come in," said the
"Do you boys know where there is a camp
topers, the barman saying the same.
hereabouts, occupied by a band of young regi"Then where are they?" gasped the redcoats.
ment of boys-the Liberty Boys, I believe?"
"Yes, we are going that way," .replied Dick,
who knew at once that the little old man in the
suit of rusty black must be a lawyer, and probably the one spoken of by the child.
CHAPTER V.-A Visit from the Family Lawyer.
"It is on th is road, then?"
"Yes; about a mile from here, straight ahead
The topers and the barman and the potboy, over toward the river, not just on the r011d but
who said they had seen no one enter the bar, I guess you'll find it. Get up!"
'
spoke the truth, for no one had entered it dur"Huh!" grunted the old fellow, as the boys
ing the time mentioned by the redcoats. There rode on at a gallop.
was a passage of about three feet from the tap"Who is that funny little old Punch, Dick?"
room to the private bar and here was where the asked Bob, when tl.ey were well ahead of the
chaise.
boys disappeared.
As they passed through the door, before the
"The lawyer for the Van Donks," brief!y.
potboy appeared, a panel in the wall suddenly
The boys continued at a good pace. a >1d at
slid back, and some one said in a low tone:
length reached the camp and changet' their
ciothes, putting on their uniforms a11rl sitting in
'•This way, quick!"
Dick at once entered the opening, followed im- frcnt of Dick's tent. It was some little t'mc bemediately by Bob, and then the panel closed, and fore Phil vVaters, who had returned from the
a half minute later the potboy cam:! along and camp of the general, came up and said:
there was a collision. The boys found them"There is a funny little old man in a ::;uit of
rusty black anrl the quezrest kind of a ,.,;g, in a
selves in the dark, but heard some one say:
"Keep perfectly still and you will be safe. The chaise at the edge of the camp, who want:> to see
landlord himself does not know of this place. Y?U on important business. He would not give
Phyllis does, and she told me to be ready to open his name, as he says you would not kno"· ;.•. .,
" The old fell.ow has found thP cnmu B:ih,"
it."
laughed Dick. "Show him in, Phi'
"Who is Phyllis?" asked Dick.
know
"The young woman who waited on you. She what he wants."
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The Liberty Boy saluted and went away, re- and Alice, who was there, as she often was,
turning in a few minutes with the queer little promised to help them, the child taking to all of
man whom Dick and Bob had seen on the road.
them at once.
"We left her in the best of spirits," added
"Take a seat," said Di~k, pointing to a stump.
"You are Dick Slater, captain of these young Mark, "and met no enemies either going or comre-- of this company?" the old fellow asked, ing."
.
seating himself and looking sharply at Dick.
"Yol:l did not see Bill Burgess or his father, or
"H'm! I met you on the road hither?"
any of those Tory fellows, Mark?" asked Bob.
"Yes, you did," carelessly.
"No, not one of them,"
"Ha! You did not tell me you were Dick
"Well, we did, and they probably had the start
Slater then!" with a snap.
of you and that is why you did not see them."
"No, ·1 did not."
"Did you have any trouble with them?"
"Why didn't you?" impatiently. "You would
"Not very much. There was a lawyer here, but
have saved me a journey. I have to pay for this he got no satisfaction," witih a laugh.
horse and chaise by the hour."
"A lawyer, eh? Did the Van Donks send him?"
"You represent the Van Donks, living at the
"Very likely. He didn't say th~y did not."
side of the road between here and King's Bridge,
"Did he say he would come again?"
and you have come to demand the custody of a
"No, but I think he will. The ,fact is, he got
minor child, some ten years old, known as Eunice, quite a different reception from what he expected,
detained by the said Van Danks upon payment I think."
of certain sums paid by you or some one unknown
"He thought he would frighten Dick, I supto me, to keep her from the knowledge of her pose?" with a grin.
identity and from receiving her just rights of
"Yes, and Dick did not frighten worth speaking
inheritance."
about. I think he will offer some sort of comThe little old man darted a keen glance at Dick promise the next time."
from his little beady eyes, turned more sallow
"Then he will be disappointed."
<than usual, and snapped:
"That is what I think."
"Ha! That is your opinion, is it?"
The boys who had been away were greatly in"Yes, and it is the correct one. The child is terested in all that had taken place in camp durnot here. The Van Donks may have told you ing their absence.
that."
"The child has been telling you lies. She is
the daughter of the Van Danks, as you rightly
CHAPTER VI.-The Night Attack.
state, and--"
"Oh, no, I stated nothing of the sort," quietly.
"I said she had been living with them. . As a
The Liberty Boys were always vigilant, and
matter of fact, she is not their child."
Dick decided to be more so than ever just now,
"How do you know that?" sharply.
as it was likely that the redcoats, Hessians,
"From the child herself, and from her lcioks. Rangers, and other enemies at King's Bridge,
She has not the features of either, nor the dis- mip:ht take it into their heads to descend upon
position. Are you in the plot to defraud her of their camp and punish them for running off with
her legal rights?"
the party of redcoats, as well as to make the
"How dare you accuse me of fraud?" cried the way clear for their own advance. When it grew
other. "Are you aware that it is actionable? dark, therefore, Dick threw out his pickets as
I demand an . instant retraction of all you have usual, but put them farther down the road, so
said or I will begin suit at once."
as to give due warning in case an attempt wa:s
"I simply asked you a question. Now let me made to surprise them by the enemy.
tell you something. In the first place, you ai·e a
The line extended some distance, none of t he
Tory, in the next you are a rascal.- You have boys being too far from the next to signal, and
come here thinking to browbeat me into surren- all keeping a sharp lookout. These outer pickets
dering the child whom you are trying to defraud. were really videttes, being mounted and not on
Now bring your libel suit and this matter will foot like those nearer the ca mp, so that they
be sifted to the bottom, which is what I wish."
could ride in if the enemy came too rapidly upon
The little man hopped about in a rage, and them, The boy on the extreme end of the line
then with a hoarse cry and a grunt made hi s way was Jack Warren, whose bay mare Dolly was
out of the camp, jumped into the chaise and second only to Dick Slater's Major in speed.
drove off in great haste.
Much depended upon Jack, therefore, but he
"There won't be any libel suit!" la ughed Bob, was a trustworthy fellow, and had been in posi"but you will not find out anything about the tions of danger before where everything dependchild npw, Dick?"
ed on quick work, and he was proud to be placed
"Yes. \Ve won't hear from this fellow at once, in such a position now. It was growing quite
but there will be an offer to compromise made, late, and Jack was beginning to think that he
you may be sure. It is all right, Bob. I knew would have nothing to do, when he caught the
my ground and the man I had to deal with."
sound of horses ·coming along the road and not
""Xes, I guess you did," with a laugh.
very far away. He listened a few moments and
Mark, Jack, Ben and the boys who had gone then knew that thei.ce was quite a considerable
with the child to Dick's mother, came back in body of :r:nen coming, and the probabilities were
a'n hour or so, having met with no par ticular ad- that they were the enemy, as there would be none
ventures on the way and leaving the child happy of Scott's men coming from that direction. Jack
and contented at Dick's mother's house. Both therefore sounded a signal which Dljlant that
Mrs. Slater and Edith pr0n1;sP.<l t o lool< ::1ftP.1· her, there was probable danger and for the boys to
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be cautious. This was repeated from boy to boy
till it passed the line of videttes and was then
carried on by the pickets into the camp. It
would take a few minutes to do this, and in the
meantime Jack was listening and waiting, wishing to get a good idea of the strength of the
enemy before he left his post. The clatter ~f
hoofs grew louder and louder, the enemy evidently thinking that there was no need for caution as yet, and coming on with no thought of
action.
There was a moon in its first quarter, and this
was not yet down, so that Jack would be able to
sec the enemy as they came on and perhaps get
an idea of their strength, which he wanted to do
if possible. He signalled again that there seemed
to be a considerable number of the enemy, and
then waited to see them come on, sitting on his
trusty mare in the shadow of the trees where he
could see and not be seen. He presently beheld
the advance guard, and then, coming on close behind, a cons.iderable body of men.
He could wait no longer, and, sounding the
cry of a hawk, he shot ahead, being shortly seen
by the redcoats, who raised an alarm and set
out in pursuit of him. Jack had no fear of being
overtaken, but some of the redcoats or Hessians
(for there were both) might fire upon him, and
he went ahead at full speed, having more thought
for his beautiful mare than for himself.
"Get on, boys!" he said, as he reached the first
vidette. "The redcoats are coming!"
Then he gave a shrill signal, which the next
two boys heard, and went on at a gallop.
"Come right along, Ben," he shouted, and then
he dashed ahead to warn the others.
Ben followed at a gallop, and Jack started the
whole line of videttes toward the camp. The Liberty Boys were aroused by this time, the different
signals having been carried on, and the Liberty
Boys were at once thrown forward to meet the
enemy instead of waiting for them. All were
mounted and ready in a short time, and the whole
force was thrown beyond the line of pickets,
well beyond the camp itself.
When the redcoats and Hessians came up, they
found the boys drawn up in the road waiting for
them, and the a larm gone forth, the people of
the region rallying to the support of the gallant
boys. Scott had scouting parties out at the
same time, and they had heard the alarms and
had come to the camp of the Liberty Boys to see
what it meant. Word was quickly sent from one
point to another, and the various detachments
began to rally to the support of the brave boys.
Dick lost no time upon the appearance of the
enemy, but opened fire upon redcoats and Hessians the instant they came in sight.
"Charge, Liberty Boys!" he shouted. "Back
with the Hessians! Down with the redcoats I
Away with the Tories ! Charge--fire!"
Crash-roar I
"Liberty forever! Down with the redcoats!"
A ringing cheer, a dea,;fening roar, and the
thunder of hoofs answered Dick's command, and
the gallant lads were bearing clown upon the
enemy in an instant. The charg~ was most impetuous and was entirely unexpected by the enemy, although they knew that the alarm had
been given. They supposed that the boys would
:retire in haste rather than attacl them, and the
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charge came as a great surprise to them therefore.
The very ferocity of the charge made it difficult to stand against, and the advance guard of
the redcoats and Hessians began speedily to
waver, and then to fall back upon the main body.
These, not knowing what had happened and
thinking that the advance was routed by a superior force, began to fall back, and the whole
line was soon in confusion. The plucky boys
charged furiously, making all the noise they
could, and soon a detachment or two of Scott's
men arrived, the boys making room fo-r them to
pass between their lines and get at the enemy.
Then more and more came, and the enemy fell
steadily back, their intended surprise being no
surprise at all, and all on account of the watch•
fulness of Dick Slater in placing his videttes so
as to preYent his being taken unawares. Far
from being surprised, the brave boys surprised
the enemy and even before the coming of the
regulars and militia had the redc<>ats and Hessians in retreat. The arrival of the others only
made the confusion of the enemy greater, for all
efforts to rally were futile, and back went the
whole force, routed and dismayed.
"Come again, but be sure and let us know
ahead of time!" roared Bob, "so we can get
ready for you!"
The regulars took up the pursuit after the
Liber ty Boys had abandoned it, and a number of
prisoners were taken.
"Oh, then we fought men, after all, and not a
parcel of boys?" an officer said.
'
"You were met by boys and put on the run by
boys, but when the boys had no further use, they
turned you over to us," was the reply, with a
laugh, and the redcoats had no more to say.
The enemy being routed and there being no
probability of their returning, the . Liberty Boys
rode back to camp in high feather, and soon returned to the beds from which they had been
aroused. Before long everything was still in the
camp, the fires gave but little light, and only the
tread of the sentries and the rustling <>f the
leaves could be l~ard. The outer line of pickets was not maintained as the regulars made
their camp beyond \\·here it had extended, and
there was no further need of anything of the
sort.
There was no further alarm that night, and
in the morning the boys prepared for the day
as usu al, Dick sending out diffe1·ent scouting
parties to · see what the enemy were doing and if
preparations for any new move were being made.
During the morning nothing was reported by the
boys, and after dinner Dick and Bob set out to
see what was doing at the house which Dick had
resolved to blow up to prevent the redcoats from
occupying it a~ a rendezYous from which to send
out marauding parties and to >ee how best it
could be approached.
As they were on a dangerous mission they
went disguised and rode horses which were not
likely to attract attention. it being most necessary that they ~hould not be known. They were
riding on at a fair speed when they saw a horse
and chaise approaching, and Bob, giving it a
look, said carelessly:
"There's our lawyer friend again, I guess, Dick.

10

THE

LIBERTY

BOYS'

He has probably come to make some sort of
proposition."
"Very likely, Bob, but we do not have to consider it."
A s the boys neared the chaise, they saw the
little old man was driving, and as he caught
sight of them he recognized them, drew rein and
said sharply:
"Stop a m inute, I wish to talk to you."
"What do you wish to say?" asked Dick, reining in his horse at the side of the chaise. "Our
time is valuable, and unless you have something
satisfactory to offer, we must go on."
"What would you consider a sufficient sum for
which to deliver the child in questioJl into my
custody? I am prepared to meet any reasonable
demands."
"I do not propose to deliver her into your custody at all. Don't you mean how much I am
willing to give you for all information concerning the child?"
"I might consider such a proposition," the
other replied, with i! crafty smile. ''How much
do you offer?"
"Nothing!" said Dick shortly. "Perhaps I can
compel you to give me this information."
"If you can raise a thousand pounds, I will
give you all the necessary information which will
enable you to plnce the child in full possession
of her rights, and--"
"Then you admit that she has been kept out of
them?" tersely. "So J supposed. That is important to begin with. Who is your principal? You
are not doing this for yourself, of course."
·
The little old man turned sallow, and glared at
Dick.
"That does not concern you," he snapped. "I
will give you the information for a tnousand
pounds, and it would be cheap at double the
amount. Yd'u ·are getting a bargain, young sir."
"I am not compromising my honor for any
such sum," Dick replied shnrtly. "There is some
villainy going on here, and I mean to get at the
bottom of it, as I told you I would, and I will
not pay a penny to you or to any one else concerned in it. Perhaps the Van Donks when
they see that thev are making themselves liable
to punishment will tell me the name of the person who---"
"The Van Donks don't know it!" snapped the
lawyer, and then immediately flushed as if realizing that he had made an admission which he
should not have made.
"That much is worth knowing," thought Dick.
"The old fellow surprised himself into telling
the truth, something uPusual with him."
At that mnment, J)i<'k heard some one coming
along the road t oward them, and said:
"Good day. sir. I see that you are obstinate
still, but I trust that at. nur next meeting you
will be more cpen to reason."
The boys then rode on, for Dick thought that
possibly there might be redcoats coming, and he
would rathe1· not meet them in the company of
the rascally old la\\'yel'. A little beyond the turn
of the road ·where there was a low, rambling
farmho1?:'<e, the boys met half a dozen redcoats
and s0me m~n who appeared to be Tories. Behind them. coming un on horseback. was Bill
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Burgess, who seemed to lrnve a good deal of business in this part of Westchester just then. Dick
would have dashed ahead. but Bill suddenly
shouted out in a loud, excited tone:
"That's Dick Slater the rebel! Catch him!
That's Bob Estabrook with him. He's a rebel,
too!"
Dick and Bob quickly wheeled their horses and
started up the road, when suddenly the old lawyer dashed right across it and blocked their way.
The redcoats and Tories speedily surrounded the
two boys, whose animals were not equal to Major
or the bay and could not be depended upon for a
sudden dash and a leap. Bill Burgess chuckled
and laughed and. danced about as the boys were
taken from their horses, and said :
"There's a reward for the catching of them fellows and I gotter have a share of it, don't you
forget it!"
Then Dinkel the Tory and others. came up, and
a woman came out of the farmhouse and said :
"You better bring the young rebels in here
'cause there's others out, and if they should se~
'em they'd run and tell others and you'd have
some trouble keeping on 'em."
"Could you accommodate me with a room, my
good woman?" asked the lawyer. "I would like
to talk to the young rebels."
"Better take 'em there, Sergeant," said Dinkel
"There are rebels about, and they know thes~
fellO"ws and will make a fuss and get 'em away
if they see you with 'em."
.
'.'I think we are all in need of refreshment,"
said th.e lawyer slyly, "so if you will spread out
something, my good woman, we will pay you as
much as a public house would charge us."
The boys' horses were left at the fence those
of the redcoats being put in the barn the lawyer leaving hi s chaise in the doorya;d Dinkel
and the nther Tories going on by one roa.'d or another. B ;!J Burgess wanted to stay and jeer at
the boys, but the sergeant took him by the ear
and said sharply:
"Here, you donkey, you g:et out! You can have
)'.Our part o~ the rewa ·d when the prisoner is dehveretl to Sir Henry, but you don't have to force
yourself upon him now, so get out!"
.The command was euforced with a kick and
Bill '~'e:it away ~owling, jumping on his horse
and ndmg away m liaste.
"If Ilill was certain of not getting a thrashing
from Mark or some of the boys, he would go to
the camp and tell where we are "to pay for that "
laugh ed Bob.
'
"Yes, if the boys paid him anything but he
knows he could get nothing out of them.;,
Th~ boys were puf in a ground floor room on
the side of the house with a guard outside the
door, :;i,nd a boy living in the house just outside
the wmdow, and here they were left while the
redcoats and the old lawyer were regaling themselves on co.Id meat, bread and cheese and hcmeb1·ewed ale m the roomy kitchen of the house
"l wonder if we could offer the boy anything
to let us out, Dick?" suggested Bob.
"Perhaps, but we may be able to do without
him, Bob. These Tory boys are not always to
be trusted."
"Never, I shouJd say," with a laugh.

THE

LIBERTY

BOYS'

CHAPTER VIL-A Clever Escape.
About half an hour after Dick and Bob had
left camp, Alice and Edith rode in expecting to
see them.
"The captain and lieutenant have gone out,
young ladies," said Mark, "but I doubt if they
will be gone long."
"Then suppose we go and meet them," suggested Alice.
"ls the little girl all right?" Mary asked.
"Yes, thank you. She is at my mother's. She
divides her time between us, and is very happy."
"You have not seen the Van Donks or their
lawyer?"
•
" No, ·we have seen no one."
" The captain will tell you about him. He
came here trying to browbeat Dick, but did not
succeed."
" Well, we have seen nothing of him, and I do
not believe he will get on any better with us.
Come, my dear," and then the girls rode away,
the Liberty Boys all saluting.
"I wonder what the oli lawyer was trying to
do w ith Dick," said Edith, as they were riding
along.
"I didn't know what he was trying to do, but
I know what he did," answered Alice, with a
laugh.
She spoke so assuredly, that Edith looked at
her with surprise.
"Why, what did he do?" she asked.
"Nothing," was the reply.
"Oh, Alice," sighed Edith, "I never know when
to t ake you in earnest."
"He was probably trying to find out where the
heeding Edith's half
child is," continued Alice,
protest. "Even if Dick tol him, he wouldn't get
her; we'd manage that."
"I wonder where the boys were going," said
Edith , after they had ridden a short distance,
"and whether they were in uniform."
"We ought to meet them before very long, for
Mark said they would soon be back."
" The trouble is we never know what they are
going to do or where they are going, or when they
will be back," returned Edith. "Something unexpected is always happening. It may be hours
before they start to return."
"That's so," replied Alice cheerfully, "but as
the day is fine, the road good, we can enjoy a
canter, at any raw ."
"Look!" exclai~ed Edith, suddenly reining in
her horse, as they came up to a farmhouse.
"There are two of the Liberty Boys' horses. I
can tell them by their saddles."
"Yes, it is the kind they use, certainly. They
must have st opped here for some purpose."
Just then they heard the sound of loud talk
and laughter proceeding from the side of the
house.
"Listen!" exclaimed Alice.
" I wonder who they can be? Dick and Bob
would not be making any such racket as that."
Alice dismounted, and cautiously made her
way around to the side of the liouse behind a
grapevi ne, a nd peering through, saw the redcoats and t he lawyer sitting at the table, eating
and ,dr ir. king.
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"There's no Dick and Bob there," she muttered
to herself. "I wonder where they are."
She saw a boy lounging against the side of the
house, but did not attempt to speak to him, not
knowing what complications might arise. From
behind her screen of vines, Alice looked at every
window in the house, and then suddenly gave a
little smothered exclamation, and hastily made
her way ba ck to where she ha d left Edith.
Meanwhile, the old lawyer, though ostensibly
enjoying his luncheon as much as the others, was
trying to devise some way by which he might
speak to Dick alone.
"I'd let them get away if it were worth my
while," he was thinking. "He is evidently very
mu ch in earnest about that child, and I don't
care from which side comes the thousand pounds,
so long as I get it. Then I would be able to go
to some place where my abilities would avail me ,
a good deal more than they do here."
The redcoats were not half through their meal,
when the old lawyer rose to his feet, and, muttering a few words of excuse, left the table and
made his way into the hall, where the twa redcoats who had been left on gua1·d were impatiently awaiting their release, so that they might
have their luncheon. Th~y looked eagerly at the
door as it opened, and then seeing only the little old lawyer, growled something, and turned
their backs to him.
"My good men," began the lawyer.
"How are we your men, good or bad?" growled
one of them angrrily.
"I was about to remark when you interrupted
me with your pertinent interrogation that you
might both repair to the hospitable kitchen and
partake of the bounty the good people of the
house have provided. I will remain at your post
and give an alarm, should any attempt be made
at an escape."
The two soldiers made no demur, but hastily
deserted their post for the hospitable kitchen,
for they knew the old lawyer to be a regular
Tory and never suspected his intentions. The
door was locked on the outsitie, but the key was
in the lock, and the old gentleman had no difficulty in entering. Bob was standing by the window, making observations, while Dick was seat
~d beside a center table, appa rently doing noth.
mg.
He looked decidedly surprised as he glanced up
at the opening of the door and saw the little
bent figure of the old lawyer, but 9a id nothing,
waiting for the other to speak. The lawyer advanced towar d the table by which Dick was sitting, and drawing up a chair to the other side,
cleared his throat, once or twice, evidently awaiting some remark from Dick. None coming, however, he cleared his throat once mor e, and then
began in ingratiating tones:
"Well, youn g gentlemen, you are in a bad fix
here. I know how much Sir Henry desires your
company, and would really feel sorry for you,
did I not know that you stand a very good show
of disappointing his lordship again."
"Thank you," replied Dick, "that is just what
we propose doing."
The lawyer seemed surpri sed at Dick's coolness, and int errupted himself to ask:

•
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"And what may be your plans, sir, if I may
ask?"
"Certainly, you may ask, and without my permission."
The lawyer waited for Dick to complete his
sentence, a s he thought, and then when divining
that he intended saying nothing more, gave a
cackling little laugh, rubbed hi s hands together,
and said:
"You are pleased to be facetious, young sir.
But as time presses, we must get down to business."
Dick making no reply, he continued:
"You are in a pe1·ilous situation. You have information that I need, I also have information
that you need, and some sort of arrangement
might be easily made gratifying to both."
"There you are mistaken," replied Dick. "You
have no information worth any price to me. If
I have any that is worth anything to you, the
price--"
"Name it," said the lawyer eagerly.
At that moment there was a slight movement
at the window, and Bob, who had thus far taken
no part in the interview, came forward. He
passed behind the table and also the chairs ir,
which the two sat, and as he reached the bac'
of that occupied by the lawyer, gave Dick a s'
nificant look, placed his hand quickly over
~
lawyer's mouth, so as to stifle any cry he 11' •t
give at finding himself so unexpectedly
ed
from behind, at the same time removin
ith
his other hand the lawyer's wig, and t
6 it
over to Dick.
Dick understood at once, and in an ir .. 11t the
two boys were quietly and deftly di ,cing the
old gentleman of his apparel, Dick 1 ,:;urning it.
Although the old man seemed much smaller than
Dick, he was in reality about the same height,
his bent form giving him the appearance of being small. Bob stood over the old man, with a
threatening look in his eyes that the other dared
not ignore, but sat huddled in his chair, his head
bare as a billiard ball, his thin, scrawny neck
exposed to view, bereft of the collar and stock
that now adorned Dick's full round throat, his
figure looking pitifully shrunken clad only in
his underwear.
After Dick had fully dressed himself in the
lawyer's clothes, he went to the wind ow, threw it
up, and called to the boy outside, in a thin, rasping voice:
·
"Run, lad, and invite those young ladies at the
gate to come within and partake of some light
refreshment," at the same time tossing him a
coin.
The boy looked up, and seeing, as he thought,
the little old man that had accompanied the redcoats ·who were in charge of the prisoner, picked
up the coin and darted out to the r oad. Hardly
had his head been turned the other way, than
Dick was on the ground, Bob lightly following,
and the two raced over to where their horses
were still tethered. Jumping into their saddles, Dick gave a peculiar call, which was repeated from the two girls at once, and the two
boys dashed down the road, the girls at their
heels, while hardly were they out of sight before
the house was in an uproar, for the lawyer by
that time had found his voice, the boy had returned to find no one there whom he was sup-
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posed to guard, and the soldiers were running
hither and thither in their effort to see in which
way their prisoners had escaped.
The little old lawyer had difficulty in explaining his presence in the room, the guards were
threatened with the guard house, and later a
courtmartial, the boy was promised a walloping,
and several other and sundry threats and promises were promiscuously distributed, but the fact
remained that the prisoners were gone. The
redcoats got into their saddles as quickly as possible after their hearty potations and indulgence
in bread and meat, and soon the sound of their
horses' hoofs could be heard thundering after
the two boys and the two girls.
"Well, you didn't need us that time, certainly,"
remarked Alice, half regretfully, for it was always a delight to her when she was able to give
any aid either to the Liberty Boys or the Cause,
though she always felt that by serving the one
she was equally serving the other.
"Yes, you did, Alice," answered Dick quickly.
"You inspired Bob with an idea. If he hadn't
seen you, I couldn't have sent that lout of a boy
after you, giving us a chance to leap from the
window and get away before the alarm was
given."
"We haven't got away yet," remarked Bob dryly, as the sound of pursuit grew louder. "We
may yet have to make a stand."
"Oh, let's get away if possible," urged Edith,
who did not like to be involved in skirmishes that
threatened any danger to the two boys, both of
whom were very dear to her.
They urged their horses onward, making no
attempt to speak to one another, but galloped onward toward the camp.
"We can at least give them a race worth their
money," chuckled Bob nowise disturbed that his
observation was unheard by his companions.
Then his horse tumbled, caught himself, a few
steps later to stumble again, and this time going
decidedly lame.
"You go on with the girls, Dick," said Bob, as
the former wheeled when he found Bob was not
coming on.
"And leaYe you? I am surprised at you, Bob."
"The girls need you, Dick," replied Bob simply.
"Not as much as yon, Bob. Their horses are
still fresh and can outdistance the enemy. They
will r ide on to the camp, and bring us back aid,
if we need it."
"All right, just as you say, of course, but we've
got to get out of this."
Bob led hi s horse into the woods, not a moment
too soon, for the redcoats came dashing up, evidently in pursuit of the cloud of dust, which they
believed to conceal the l\•·o boys from view.
There was a clatter of hoofs and the rattle of
wagon wheels, and peering out, the two boys saw
the ol.d lawyer's horse come sprinting along the
road, the chaise swinging- and bobbing wildly
behind him, evidently the galloping horses of the
red coats in spiring the ancient steed to put fort h
not only his best foot, but a ll four of them.
It was a moment or two before the girls realized that the bqys were not with them, and when
they did they slackened speed a little to look behind, expecting to see them coming on. They
heard the clatter of hoofs and saw the oncoming
cloud of dust, and for a moment took it for grant-
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ed that the boys were responsible for both, and
feeling safe with them as a sort of rear guard,
they eased their panting horses a little, expecting the boys to overtake them every moment.
Edith, who was the more observant and cautious
of the two girls, looked back more than once,
and at length said to Alice:
"Are you sure that the boys are coming behind
us? It seems to me that there are more than
two horses."
Alice listened.
"You are right, Edith. I am afraid something has happened to one of the boys, for I can
see the glint of red uniforms."
"What had we best do?"
"Ride to camp as quickly as possible, and get
more of the Liberty Boys."
They spurred on their horses, but behind them
came the peremptory order to halt. The girls
paid no attention, but tried to recover their lost
lead. Again came the cry, this time accompanied
by the sound of shots. The situation was getting
serious, for the girls now saw that the redcoats
would soon overtake them, and the question to be
promptly decided was whether to go on and take
the risk of capture or perhaps being wounded,
or to stop and let the pursuing enemy see that
they were only two apparently badly frightened
girls. They concluded the latter com·se was the
wiser one for them, and reined in their horses,
waiting for the approach of the l'edcoats.
They had not long to wait, for on the foremost came, satisfaction written large all over
his red, perspiring countenance, which expression quickly changed to one of astonishment, that
amounted almost to stupefaction, when he discovered that the runaways wh9m they had been so
diligently pursuing were only two girls, the fact
that they were two very pretty ones, scarcely
compensating for the keenness of his disappointment.
"Well," said Alice, as they sat on their horses,
awaiting the approach of the redcoats. "The tables have turned. We expected to help Dick and
Bob, and now they will have to come to our rescue."
"They'll do it," replied Edith confidently.

CHAPTER VIII.-Back in Camp.
"Have you seen two boys riding for their
lives?" asked the sergeant, as soon as he could
recover from his surprise sufficiently to speak coherently.
"Oh, were you chasing them?" gasped Alice, as
though relieved. "We thought you were after
us."
"That's not answering my question, miss. Did
you or did you not see the boys?"
"Yes, we saw two boys," answered Alice.
"What had they been doing?"
"I don't know what they will be doing while
you are delaying us with your questions," replied the sergeant angrily.
"I replied to your question," said Alice, with an
assumption of offended dignity. "You asked me
whether we had seen two boys, and I told you we
had."
"Where did they go?"
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"You know as well as we do. They were
chasing after us, and when you were coming so
hot after us we thought it was they, and we galloped on for dear life."
This was putting a new aspect on affairs,
though Alice had spoken the liberal truth.
"Don't you really know where they have gone?"
asked the sergeant persistently.
"No, we do not," said Edith, who spoke for the
first time.
There was a gentleness and sincerity in her
tone that convinced the sergeant that she was
telling the truth.
"Well, they got away the slickest I ever saw,"
he ejaculated, mopping his red and perspiring
face. "I thought sure we had 'em," regretfully.
"What have they been doing?" asked Alice,
with a show of interest.
"Why, they are two rebel spies that we caught.•
"Why didn't you keep them, then?" asked
Alice innocently.
The sergeant was not prepared to answer, believing he was not forced to give incriminating
evidence against himself.
"Well, we got the wrong scent and have to go
back," said the sergeant, and, touching his cap
to the two girls, he turned and ordered his men
back over the road they had just come.
When they were out of sight and hearing Alice
gave way to her pent-up laughter.
"That was too funny," she exclaimed. "We
both got fooled that time, though it strikes me
that we were not the biggest ones."
The redcoats rode back more slowly than they
had come, and presently came upon a badly
wrecked chaise in the middle of the road, with a
lame horse cropping grass not far away.
"Hello! What's this-a runaway?" exclaimed
the sergeant, looking about to see if any one was
lying on the ground hurt.
"It looks like that meddling old lawyer's rig,
doesn't it?" asked one of the other redcoats.
"I believe it is. What's he doin' followin' us
around like t,liis? I believe he's nothing but a
rebel spy himself, an' he let those two rebels get
away apurpose."
That explanation proved a very satisfactory
one to their self-esteem, and they continued their
search for the supposed occupant of the chaise
without success. They had taken so little notice
of his horse that they never suspected that it was
not his, nor that it was serving one of the two
Liberty Boys in good stead for the one that had
gone lame.
As Dick saw the. lawyer's steed go cavorting
along the road at such an indecorous pace for a
staid old stager, an idea occurred to him that he
made use of. Leaving Bob without a word of
explanation, he leaped on his horse and went
after the creaking old chaise, soon came up with
it, and then riding past, waited for the runaway
horse to come up even with him, caught him by
the bridle, and soon had b1·ought him to a standstill.
Unhitching him from the chaise, which by this
time was badly broken up, he was about to take
him back to Bob in place of the one who had
become incapacitated, when it occurred to him,
it might be a good thing to examine th€· con : ents
of the chaise, in case the lawyer h'lrl left anything of value therein, which he might :..ave ! 1·om
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thieving passersby. There was nothing of value
whatever in the vehicle, unless a package of papers of which Dick took charge might prove of
worth, but which he did not stop to examine, being in haste to get back to Bob with his horse
and to get out of the neighborhood of the sergeant and his redcoats. He met Bob on his
way back, the latter having followed Dick to
learn the reason for his apparently erratic behavior. Bob was glad enough to get another
horse, and left his in place of the one he took,
and then the two boys started off on a side road
to go back to camp.
"I wonder where the girls are by this time,''
said Bob. "I'd felt safer if you had gone on with
them, Dick."
"Trust Alice to get herself and Edith out of
any scrapes,'' replied Dick, with a chuckle, for,
brother-like,. he had more confidence in the other
fellow's sister than his own.
"Oh, Alice is all right; but for real, good common sense, Dick, Edith is like you, and she acts
as a sort of balance to Alice's more impulsive nature," rerturned Bob, championing in his turn
the other fellow's sister."
Dick laughed.
"They're both all right, and have all the virtues possessed by their respective brothers, as
well as those they lack," he replied.
Then Dick mentioned the papers that he had
taken from the broken-down chaise.
"What was in them?"
"I haven't had a chance to look into them yet.
If it wasn't that old rascal is trying to cheat
that child, I would not feel I had any right to go
prying into his private papers," replied Dick.
"All is fair in love and war, and it's war to
the knife between him and us till that little thing
comes into her own," was Bob's rejoinder.
They rode on cautiously, not sure where the
redcoats might be, keeping a sharp lookout front
and rear for their approach, although they had
not seen them return. Before long they saw a
cloud of dust ahead on the main ro;d.
"There come those fellows back," said Bob. "I
wonder if they overtook the girls."
"They'd let them go if they did, for they
wouldn't know what to do with them, and would
absolutely have no use for them,'' was Dick's
reply.
At that point the two roads ran alongside at
quite close range, though screened from each
other's view by thick underbrush and trees. The
Jioys had expected to ride by undetected, but just
as they were well abreast, Bob's horse gave a
most co11sumptive cough, not one but several.
"Be quiet, you brute!" exclaimed Bob, but the
animal continued to wheeze and cough without
regard to the solicitude of the two boys.
The serg~ant, who noYr was all alert, stopped
his horse.
· "Hist!" he exclaimed, and again that hollow,
seemingly racking cough sounded all over the
place.
"After them, whoever it is, men!" cried the
serp:eant, he himself leading up the hill.
The boys were in haste to get back to camp,
and did not want to be interfered with just then,
and besides were unarmed, so with a whoop and
a yell, and a wilrl waving of arms they dashed
a,c1•oss the intervening space like a couple of luna-
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tics, their oncoming being so sudden, and their
manner so wild that the redcoats for a moment
thought they had encountered two wild men of
the woods, and the boys were past them before
they had recovered their presence of mind. On
the boys raced like mad, yelling and whooping
and waving arms and legs like a human windmill
sail, the redcoats soon in hot pursuit.
"Stop, or we'll shoot!" yelled the sergeant, but
the boys only yelled the louder and waved the
faster.
Then came the reports of muskets, but the boys
dodged, and careened from side to side in the
road.
"Say, this old charger of mine can't stand this
sort of thing much longer," yelled Bob, in a few
moments.
"Keep it up a moment longer, then we'll each
take to the woods on the side of the road and let
the rascals go by," shouted Dick in reply.
They kept on, the redcoats close to their heels,
but riding so erratically that their shots took no
effect, and then each abruptly wheeled his ho.r se
aside into the woods, the redcoats forced to go
on by reason of their own momentum, while the
two boys made their way carefully back into the
woods. The redcoats came back as soon as they
could manage to turn, and, dividing into two
parties, began scouring the woods in pursuit of
the two boys, following the tracks of the horses
for some distance, their hoof prints being plainly
visible in the soft damp earth.
The two parties were getting farther and
farther apart every minute, while Dick and Bob
were getting nearer together, for each had quickly dismounted when out of sight of the redcoats,
giving their horses a good clip on their flanks,
which had set them galloping through the woods,
the redcoats in hot pursuit. The boys then had
to make their way back to camp on foot, but
that was no great hardship, for they were accustomed to tramping all day if necessary, and the
camp !Vas not many miles distant.
However, it was nearly supper time before
they reached camp, and the first question asked
was concerning the girls.
"The young ladies, is it?" said Patsy. "Sure,
they've been here, bless their swate faces, and
gone after yez, captain dear, and the leftenant.
Didn't yez mate thim, now, and they goin' to
mate yez, and that disapp'inted they'll be."
"Yes, we did meet them, Patsy, but we got
separated, and we thought they'd get back to
camp first."
"Do you think they may have gone to Stella's?" asked Bob anxiously.
"I didn't suppose they would. I took it for
gi·anted that they would come to camp and send
out some of the boys in search of us."
"Were you captured?" asked Mark.
"Yes, but we can't stop to tell about it now,
Mark. We must know where the girls are."
Dick was decidedly anxious, as was Bob, and
the two boys only waited for horses to be saddled before they were off again in search of the
two girls. Bob too~Harry, and they rode off in
the direction of Stella's house, thinking possibly
the girls might have gone there, though Dick had
no such hope, he being afraid they had met with
some mishap, or that the redcoats had been up
to some mischief.
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"I sometimes wish they \\·ould stay at home
where they would be safe," he thought to himself, and yet he realized how their presence often
brightened their lives during these times of stress
and danger. "If they remained quietly at home,
we could visit them occasionally, and at least we
would know they were safe from such dangers
as these."
He had taken Lishe Green with him, for it was
considered wiser to go in pairs than singly, so
that one could help the other if necessary, or at
least report to camp. Dick scarcely knew what
i·oad to take, for they had just tra ersed the
way that he had supposed the girls had returned, but he made up his mind to go back to the
farmhouse where he and Bob had been kept
prisoners for a. few hours, if necessary. He
would be cautious, and if he thought he could not
get the girls alone, he would send Lishe back
for a score or more of the boys, but he prerferred
to make as little display as possible. Bob rode
on to Stella's house, but nothing had been seen
of the girls since they had left to go to the
camp, so he went back in the direction of the
old farmhouse also, keeping a sharp watch on all
sides.
At about the place where they had been intercepted by the redcoats, when they had dispensed
with their horses, Bob saw fresh hoof prints, evidently of two horses.
"Perhaps they're somewhere around here," he
thought, and he went on a little more rapidly, to
find that the tracks kept ahead of him.
In a little while he saw dust ahead, and then
gave a call like a whiippoorwill, which was repeated.
"There they are!" he exclaimed, in relieved
tones, and the two boys gave rein to their horses,
and soon came up with the other riders to find
them to be Dick and Lishe!
"Helloa!" he exclaimed, in disgust. "What are
you two fellows doing here?"
"The same as yourself,'' was Dick's quiet reply. "Where <lo you think they can be?"
For answer came another whippoorwill's cry.
"There they are!" they all cried at once.
A moment later two faces peered down at them
from the bluffs above.
"Glad to see you, boys," was Alice's greeting.
"Glad to see us?" repeated Bob. "Where have
you been all this time?"
''Looking for your lordships," was the reply.
"Might not we with perfect propriety make the
same inquiry?" with a little toss of the head.
"Looking for us? Why, we've been back to
camp, and, not finding you there, been scouring
the country for you!"
Bob was not always temperate or wholly accurate in his expressions.
"You must have made a pretty bad job of it,
then," was Alice's cool rejoinder, "for we have
not been very far from this spot. It was here
we lost sight of you, and it was here we expected
to join your delightful company again."
The boys laughed, and told how they had been
detained by the lameness of one of the horses,
and how they had afterward outwitted the redcoats, but making no mention of how anxious
they had been about the safety of the girls, for
now that they were sure that all was well with
them they forgot all about their former anxiety.
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The girls mounted their horses, and all rode
back to camp, where they received a hearty welcome, for the rest of the boys had divided the
anxiety of their beloved captain, and had shared
it with him until the return of all safe and well
and in good spirits.
"You might better remain in camp all night,
girls," said Dick, "for then we will have you under surveillance, and wil! know you are not getting into trouble." .
.
"I like that," replied Alice. "Here we two
knights errant go in quest of adventure and our
own true knights, and get both, and a scolding
in the bargain."
Still they were well satisfied to remPin in camp
overnight, for they liked to spend all the time
they could with Dick and Bob.

CHAPTER IX.-At the Farmhouse.
\'i'hen it grew dark, Dick said to Bob, having
sent for him to come to his tent:
"I am going down to the house we want to
blow up to see that all is in shape for our plot.
Put on a cloak and come with me."
"All right," replied Bob eagerly, "b11t we had
better not let the girls know where we are going."
"Well, they might fret, to be sure, but it would
be better to tell them and let them know just
what they might expect, than to have them worrying over a lot of supposed dangers that we
were not going near."
"Yes, I suppose it would," with a laugh. "Girls
are queer creatures at the best."
"No queerer tlian boys, brother Bob," laughed
Alice, just outside the tent. "What are you two
plotting about that we might not know."
"Why, Alice, brother never plots," said Edith,
"and Bob tell s me everything."
"There are no plots except against the redcoats," said Dick, coming out. "vl/c are going
down to Ki~g's Bridge, but I assure you there is
no danger, my dear girl."
·
"Well, if you are along, brother Bob is safe
enough, I ]i,r.ow," said Alice, with a merry laugh
"for you will keep him out of mi schief."
'
"That's what Patsy says about Carl," chuckled
Bob.
"Don't think we were eavesdrouping Dick"
c0ntinued Alice. "We were coming to iook f~r
you, an--"
"Why, Alice, brother would never think that"
said the gentle Edith, who was loyalty itself
her brother.
."Nor brother Bob, either, I suppose, Puss?"
with a playful tap under the chin. "That would
be treason, wouldn't it?"
"Well, I didn't want to worry you girls" said
Bob, "~nd so I suggested that we say something."
','Which would be an impossibility!" laughed
Ahce.
"About where we were going," added Bob with
·a sheepish look.
'
"As if we would not want to know all about
it!"
"Why, Alice, if brother and Bob do not want to
tell us, we would never ask them, " protested
Edith.
"Wouldn't we, indeed?" laughing. "You mio:l1t
0
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not, but I would be bound to know. However,
we are only keeping them. You won't run any
extra risks, Dick? Nor listen too much to what
brother Bob says?" with a roguish look.
"Oh, I know brother Bob was sure to catch it,
sooner or later," Bob put in.
"Why, Alice, brother often tells me 1lhat Bob's
sW!'gestions are very good."
li'N o, I won't," laughed Dick.
"You won't what?" from Alice.
"Talce too great risk."
"Oh, then that is all right," with a la.ugh.
The boys' horses were soon saddled and, providing themselves with two long cloaks, they set
out for King's B1idge.
"I suppose it iii better that they know it, Dick,"
muttered Bob, as they rode on. "After all, they
didn't make any fuss."
"I did not suppose they would," shortly.
Girls are queer
"Well, you never can tell.
crwtures."
"They think the same of us, Bob."
"Yes, I shouldn't wonder if they did I"
The boys were riding on at good speed when,
con-ing in sight of the farmhouse where they had
been prisoners that afternoon, they saw a light
in the kitchen. Dick saw more, for he suddenly
reined in and said, in a low tone:
•There are the Van Donks and the lawyer,
Bob. Perhaps we can find out something."
We are never adverse to that,
"That's so.
Dick."
Dick dismounted and walked beside Major for
a s:llort distance, Bob jumping out of the saddle
in a moment. The boys left their horses by the
side of the road in the shadow of the trees and
wept forward noiselessly till they reached the
kitcllen window, talcing care not to get in the
path of light that streamed from it. It was
open, the night being warm, and Dick heard the
little lawyer say in a high key:
"We must get possession of the child the first
thing. There is no malcing any bargain with
,
these rebels."
"Well, the rebel captain said that she was at
his mother's!" snapped Mrs. Van Donk; "but I
don't believe any such rubbish! He wouldn't tell
~
-where she was, it ain't likely!"
"That's just where she is!" piped up the voice
-0f Bill Burgess, who had not been seen by either
Dick or Bob. "I seen her there myself to-day.
She'd been over to Estabrook's, but she was at
Slater's when I seen her, an' if he said she was
there he told the truth, for I know she is."
"Hal and you wouldn't believe him?" snapped
he lawyer. "Why did you keep this to yourself?
We've been losing time."
"Well, who ever would suppose he'd tell the
truth?" snapped the woman. "I made sure he
was lying."
· "That's what you're most used to," laughed
Van Donk.
"Yes, and you, too!" with a snarl. "But, tell
me, Bill, you are right sure of this?"
"0' course I am!" indignantly. "You think I'd
lie about it?"
"You would if you didn't expect to get something out'n- it, Bill," retorted the Tory.
"Van Donk has got Bill Burgess pat!" thought
Bob.
"Well, maybe I do, but it's so just the same. I
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know Slater's place, an' I know the gal, an' I
know you want to keep her from khowin' that
she's rich an'--"
"That ain't it at all!" snapped the voman.
"She's our flesh an' blood, an' we want her with
us, as any one would."
"Flesh an' blood be smothered!" laughed Bill.
"Like fun she is! Why, my dad he knows about
it, an' I hearn him say to mom that you was
makin' a heap out'n the young un, but that ye'd
make more if ye knowed' that Van Zell--"
"Nonsense!" cried the lawyer, and Dick and
Bob hea'!J;d him bang his fist down on the table
with force enough to set all the dishes to rattling. "You know the house, Bill? Will you
show it to me for five shillings?"
"No, I won't!" sputtered Bill. "You gimme ten
or I won't show ye nothin'."
"Why, you little fool,'' muttered Van Donk,
"the lawyer chap ain't in his uniform now, and
all he's gotter do is to go up your way an' ask to
be told where the widow Slater lives, and any
one will tell him."
"No, they won't, even if he is a wolf in sheep's
clothes, wearin' old Sammy Pike's cast-offs,''
laughed Bill. "They'll think he's a rebel, an'
they won't tell, an' they'll chuck him in the hoss
trough besides. Better gimme the fifteen shillin's, Cheatham!" with a peculiar inflection which
indicated that Bill was asking pay for something
besides the thing mentioned.
"Bill is learning his father's methods,'' thought
Bob, the old man being a rascally money-lender
and extortionist.
"Bill knows something that Cheath;im does not
want to come out," thought Dick. "Bill is the
fellow to get information from."
"Oh, I won't stand for five shillings, Bill,"
said the lawyer, in an oily tone.
"Well, he needn't call my poor dear dead Sammy's things castoffs," piped up a voice from a far
corner, and Dick recognized it as that of the
woman he had seen in the afternoon.
"Wull, he didn't take 'em with him when he
died, did he?" laughed Bill. "Then he must have
cast 'em off. That's a guinea, ain't it?"
"Yes, Bill, that's a guinea," said the little lawyer.
"Punch is being nicely bled," thought Bob.
"Bill knows something, and Cheatham knows
he knows it," said Dick to himself. "Bill is the
boy I want to see most."
"You will have charge of the child just the
same, Van Donk," the lawyer added, "when she
comes back."
"For ten shillings more a week," said the woman sharply.
"Why, sister Jane, how you do squeeze!" exclaimed the old woman.
"That's the way to get things,'' muttered Mrs.
Van Donk, "but it's getting late, an' I think we'd
better all go to bed. I can'i;..go back to my house
to-night."
· "You'd better," said the little lawyer. "Then
you'll be ready to receive the dear child, at ten
shillings more a week!"
"That makes twenty-five guineas nearly, more
than he has been paying every year," thought
Dick. "Bill has increased his expenses all at
once."
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"Well, maybe we better," said the lady. "Van, be asleep, he and Bob went noiselessly to the
go hitch the hoss."
,
house, leaving the horses in the shadow. Remov"Let Bill do it," said the Tory.
ing· his coat, waistcoat and bOots, and keepin g
"Bill is tired out," said Cheatham. "Bill can the cloak about him, Dick got upon B'ob's shoulaleep in the attic, can't he, Mistress Pike?"
ders, whence he could easily reach the window.
"\.Vhy, yes, I guess so."
The moon no longer shone upon it, being behind
"I won't sleep in the same room with you, I the trees, and no one, happening to pass, would
can tell ye that!" declared Bill. "You're as bad have seen the two dark figures, Bob wearing h is
as one of them bloodsuckers what we get on Uil cloa k a s well a s Dick.
when we go in swimmin', sometimes."
Bein g in his hose, Dick ma de no sound when
"He-he, you're very funny, Bill! "
he stepped on the rough boards after getting in,
Van Donk got up to go to the barn, and Dick treading carefully so as not to cause any of them
made the sound of a katydid, and he and Bob stole to creak. He knew the position of the bed, and
away, keeping in the shadows till they reached walked over to it noiselessly, thr owing as ide the
the trees at the side of the road.
coarse sheet and getting in next to Bill, who was
"I suppose we may as well go on, Dick?" whis- snoring like a trooper.
pered Bob, as Dick led Major deeper into the
"I have heard of people talking in their sleep
shadow.
and telling things they wanted kept secret," he
"Not yet, Bob. I have got to see Bill Bur- said to himself, "but that is not always satisfacgess and get him to tell me what he knows. He tory, for he might talk of anything else but what
will stay at the old place all night. Cheatham I most wanted to know."
won't let him get out of his sight, you may be
He lay close to Bill and presently gave him a
sure."
nudge, listening to hear any sounds below. He
Just then Van Donk went out of the kitchen heard nothing,
and shortly gave Bill another
door with a lanter n in his hand toward the barn. nudge. Bill gave
a snort, turned over, half
" How will you see him, Dick?"
.
awoke, yawned, and then, as he got another
"I shall wait till he goes to bed. The loft 1s nudge, snorted
and said:
not far from the ground, and I guess you can
"Stop o' that! It ain't time to get up yet."
help me up there, or I can stand on Major's
"What is the name of the person who pays
back. Bill will have an unexpected bedfellow."
Cheatham
to keep the little girl out of th e
"I should say so, and one that ought to do him way, Bill?"money
a sked Dick quietly.
credit, but you'll wake him up, Dick, and he'll
"What's that?" in a startled tone, half rising.
holler!"
Dick repeated the question.
Van Donk came out with the horse and began
"Gosh! who are you?" muttered Bill, sitting up
t o h itch him into the chaise.
in bed.
"No, he won't. I will see to that," quietly.
"Dick Slater," sitting up also and holding Bill
"And he will tell me what I want to know." ,.
I
"l guess Bill has been listening to private con- by the arm. "Don't make any noise, Bill.
versation sbetween his respected parents," want to know about this Cheatham business."
"How did you get in?" a sked Bill, in a whischuckled Bob.
" Come on, old woman!" shouted Van Donk, per, the sweat beginning to ~and out on hi
forehead.
d1·iving up to the back door.
"Through the window. The name is Van Zell
Mrs. Van Donk came out, got into the chaise,
and called good-by to the old woman standing in something. What is the whole of it? Do yo u
t he doorway, and then Van Donk drove out of want me to choke it out of you, Bill?" in a low
the dooryard and down the road, being soon out tone.
"It's Van Zellen," answered Bill, in a fright of sight and sound.
"What are you going to do now, Dick?" a sked ened tone. "He's her cousin. He gets the money
she orter have. I hearn dad talking--"
Bob.
"Yes, I know that.
It was an inheritance,
" Wait till Bill goes to bed a.nd gets to sleep,"
replied Dick. "It is more important just now to and she is said to be dead. Where does Van
learn about this plot a gainst Eunice than to at- Zellen live?"
"In our city somewheres. Dan loaned him
tend to our own."
The boys waited patiently for the lights to p;o money once. Say, don't ye dast say I told you! "
The conversation was held in whispers and
out in the farmhouse before approaching it. Then
they saw a light in the little attic over the kitchen there was no sound from below that it was
door, and saw Bill undress himself before the heard.
"Whe-re does Mrs. Pike sleep, Bill?'!
window, blow out the tallop dip and get into bed,
"In the front chamber on t'other side. You
the moon shining in the window. The latter was
left open, as the attic had a sloping roof and won't tell? Dad would skin me if he knowed."
"No," said Dick. "You know that you can
the place would have been insufferable without
plenty of air circulating through it. All the trust my word, don't you, Bill Burgess?"
"Yes, I do!"
lights were out in the house now, but Dick wanted to be certain that every one was asleep before he ventured in.
'!I could force the truth out of Bill," he said,
CHAPTER X.-The End of An Evil Life.
"but it would make a noise, and there are neighbors not so far away who would be alarmed and
Bill was frightened, but he knew that if Dick
we might have trouble. A few minutes more or said anything he would do it, and also that he
less will make a big difference to us."
was in Dick's power.
At last, when Dick thought that Bill ought to
"You won't suffer from telling the truth, Bill,"
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Dick said quietly. "You don't do it very often,
do you? I am going to get the best of this old
kv. ver. Where does he sleep? Is he a light
·Jecper ?"
"Ge won't sleep light to-night. He had about
six mugs o' strong. ale. He sleeps in the parlor."
"Very good. You know what vou'd get if you
tried to raise a row, do:m 't you, B;il?"
"Yes!" in a low, startled whi sper.
"All right. I am not going to hm·t you if you
keep ru;et, and I am not going to tell Cheatham
or ycur father what you have told me. Van
Zellen lives in New York? Have you heard
where?"
·
"Down in Dock street somewheres. Dael had
trouble with him, 'cause he said he owed dad
less'n dad made it out, but t hey settled , I guess.
Then da d told mom that he guessed Van Zellen
was making a good th;ng out'n the g irl that the
Van Donks was t akin ' care of, an' mom she
wanted to know all about it, an' he told her, an'
I heard the hull business."
"What is Van Zellen's first name, Bill?" and
Dick gave the chL·p of a katydid to let Bob know
that everything was :fll r ight.
"Piet.
They're old Dutch. Piet Van Zellen
wasn't wuth much before, but now he's bought
niggers and sold 'em, an' he sells things to the
army an' makes a lot on 'em an' he's rich, all
thrnugh gettin' this iponey of the gal's."
"All right, Bill. You will be doing good for
once, by telling what you know, but if I catch
you up to any more mischief, I'll thrash you,
just a s I have thrashed you before. You will
remember?"
"Yes," said Bill, in a frightened tone.
"Now go to sleep," and Dick imitated the katydid once more.
Bill did not dare make any noise, knowing
Dick's strength, and he lay down again, yawned,
stretched his at-ms and legs, and then settled
himself for sleep. Dick sat on the edge of the
bed and listened attentively, hearing nothing to
alarm him, and signaling again to Bob. At
length he heard Bill's deep breathing, and then
hi s regular snoring, and knew th at he was sound
asleep.
Getting up, he walked over to the window without a sound and listened again. Bill was asleep
and there was no sound from below. Then Dick
walked to the window and signaled to Bob. The
latter was ready, and Dick got out as he had
g otten in, and in a minute was on the ground,
the house being all dark and still as before, the
moon down and the dew falling gently in the
warm August night. The boys hurried noiselessly back to the road, where Dick put on his
clothes and boots.
"Did you learn anything, Dick?"
"Yes, I was bound to. Bill was thoroughly
frightened, and told me all he knew without making any alarm. He knew that it would be of no
use and my taking him half awake in the first
place, and being right in bed with him made it .
easier than if I had caught him awake."
"You won't go down to King's Bridge now?"
"No, it is too late."
The boys led their horses some little distance
before mounting, but all was dark and still in
and about the old farmhouse, and no alarm was
given. They rode back to camp where all was
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now dark and still, gave the countersign, and
went on, no one but the sentries being in sight.
l>ick went to the tent where the girls slept,
and said softly:
"Alice are you awake?"
"Is that you, Dick? " the girl presently asked.
"Yes. We are back. We did not go to King's
Bridge. There was other business for us. We
did it safely and are back safe and sound. I'll
tell you about it in the morning."
In the morning Dick told the girls how he had
got the information out of Bill Burgess, both
Alice and Edith laughing heartily over it.
"You had better go up home," said Dic'k, in
conclusion, "and as rnon as possible acquaint
Judge H::irrison with the facts I have given you,
and tell him to act in the matter. Meanwhile I
will see what I can do with this rascally lawyer
Cheatham."
The girl~ ~et out for home shortly, and Dick
and Boh took their horses and set out toward
King's Bridge. Reaching the old farmhouse, they
found Cheatham just setting out in the same
direri ion, having procured a suit of clothes and
another horse and chaise. He glared at the
boys as they came up and drove on, Dick keeping
alongside.
"What do you want of me?" the lawyer asked.
When they were well away from the house
nothing being seen of Bill Burgess, Dick said:
"l want to know where Piet Van Zellen lives,
and I want to know how much money he has
taken which should have been given to the child
I have in my custody."
The lawyer turned sallow and snapped:
"You have been reading my papers which you
stole from me, you rebel! You shall be prosecuted for that ! "
"You will give me this information or go to
jail," Dick sai d. "I am not sure that you will
not go to jail anyhow."
"He lives in Dock street on the East Side in a
fine stone hou e," muttered the lawyer.
"Very good.
I think perhaps we had better
lock you up to prevent your giving him warning."
"What will you take t<r-"
"Noth ing ! Bob, perhaps you had better take
him to ihe jail at White Plains, and let them lock
him up on a charge of conspiracy."
"All right, I suppose that will be the best,"
and Bob jumped down and got into the chaise,
turning the horse around.
Cheatham sank back limp and wear on the
cushions as Bob took the reins, and )11ade no protest. Bob drove away, his bay trotting behind,
while Dick rode on. He was in uniform, but he
thought he might be able to get near to the house
that they meant to blow up and see if the redcoats were still the1·e. Stopping at Stella's house
he told the girl how he had the best of Bill and
how the prospects were in favor of the child being restored to her rights.
"I hope she will," declared Stella. "but Bill
Burgess will never forgive you for frightening
the truth out of him the way you did."
Riding on, Dick was not far from the enemy's
lines when he saw a number of redcoats app1·oaching. They had not seen him as yet, and
he quickly dismounted and led the horse into the
bushes where he made the intelligent creature lie
down, crouching in -.J1e bushes himself.
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"Yes, we shall go into the hou:::e to-morrow af- Dick had conceived for get ting ri d of the redternoon," one of the redcoats said, '·and from it coats at the great house at King's B ridge. They
be able to arrange foray upon the rebel s. It all carried cloaks with which to cover their uniforms while at work, this not being expected to
will be just the headquarters for us. "
"To be sure, and I wonder th at the rebel s have take long, however. Mrs. Pike wa5 at work in
the kitchen of her house, but she turned het· back
not seen the necessity of the thing themseh-es."
"Well, they could not have got hold of it if on them as they passed and kept quiet. The
they had wanted to,'' with a laugh. "They will house where the Van Donks had lh·ed was closed
never accomplis)1 anything, and the \ \· ar will be and empty of all belongings, and Bob said with
a laugh:
over in another six months."
Then the redcoats went on at a g·allop, and
"Van Donk did n:it want to take your advice ,
Dick could learn no more but was well sati s!ien Dick, but if he did n ot, his wife did, and that
he
t
to
back
went
He
learned.
had
he
with what
amounts to the same thing."
- road and continued on his why some little di sTlre boys b<1d t wo kegs of gunpowder with
He
on.
keep
to
safe
tance farther till it was not
them, some fuse s, some short stout bars, and a
had
enemy
saw the house and noticed that the
short pick, Dick having already settled where he
not occupied it a s yet, and then, taking a dif- was to plant the kegs and just how they were to
ferent road, so a s not to meet the redcoats, set go to work. There was a low-arched window
o"ft' on the way back to camp. He did not meet to the cellar of the house on one side which was
any redcoats and got back safely, and then bega n quite deep, and Dick intended to plant the kegs
to plan for the carrying out of the gunpowder here, putting them well inside and then light
plot which would prevent the enemy from get- short fu sei:; which would have not more than a
ting the hold they expected to get. In the after- minute or two to burn, so that even if they were
noon Bob came back, looking gra,·e.
discovered it wou ld be too late for the redcoats
"What is it, Bob?" Dick said .
to act.
"We won't be troubled by Cheat ham any more,"
There was a wall and a gate at the side where
was the answer.
they \Yere to approach the house and another gate
"What is the reason, Bob?"
at the front. Reaching the gate, they quickly
"The man is dead."
pried it open with the bars they had brought
"Suicide, Bob'.'" in a low tone.
and hurried on. Besides Dick and Bob there
"No; conscience, I think. He did not SftY a
Ben, Sam , Jack, Will and Harry, all active,
word all the way, and when we got t o t he judge's, were
boys. Ben and Sam put the kegs on the
I had to get help to get him out of the carriage. trusty
and Dick loosened the stones of the arched
He had been stricken with paralysis or apoplexy ground
with the pick, making no sound. Jack
ana could not talk or move. I told the judge window
Warren was on guard at the side of the house.,
about it. He knows the man a nd says_that hi s and
Harry and Will prepared the fu ses. Dick
reputation has been very shady. Well, he ha d and Bob
shoved the kegs tightly into the arch ,
anthen
and
one,
v1olent
very
a
stroke,
another
well in with blocks of ~t one. Then
them
wedging
lasted
It
died.
he
that
in
and
other stil1 worse
fuses , and the boys prepared to
the
lighted
Ben
but a few minutes."
one of the windows on the
Then
once.
at
leave
"The judge will attend to the case?"
thrown open, and a man
suddenly
was
side
other
"Yes. He knows Van Zellen and says he has put out his head and shouted:
the name of being very shrewd. I think he \ \" ill
"Hello! What a1~ you doing there, you rebrun away if l1e hears of the matter."
Later Dick and Bob set off to go to Stella's els? Hallo, rebels, rebels! Seize the rebel s !"
Then .Jack Warren suddenly shouted:
house to tell her the latest news of the affa ir of
"Captain, the place is swarming with redcoats!
Eunice and her fortune, knowing that she would
be interested and would probably go up the They have come sooner than we thought and
county to tell the girls abou t it. Ther found mnny are going in now!"
"Put out the fu ses !" hi ssed Dick. "! have no
the old farmhou se deserted, but when they reach.
the Van Donks', they found that worthy couple d..,s~re to sacrifice life n eedlessly."
quarreling over something and exchanging blows
As the man in the window shou ted a loud
vigorously.
ala1 m, the redcoats ca me running up. Dick
"Stop a momen t , neighhors1" said Dick, reining hurled himself upo~ one, while Bob pinned down
in before the house. "l have a piece of news that another. Then Sa m seized his musket and exmay interest you."
tinguished the fu se, now rapidly nearing the
"Are you going to bring back my child, you gunpowder.
rebels?" snapped the woman, pausing as she was
"Make haste!" cried Dick, when he saw tha t
about to hit Van Donk over the head with a they were safe.
skillet.
Hmling the redcoat from him, he hurried t he
"She ain't your child and neve~· was!" snapped boys toward the ga t e by which they had entered.
Van Donk, getting out of the way.
Reaching the gat e, Dick hurried the boys througl,
"I should advise you to find other quarters,'' fi rst and then followed, shutting it tight and
y
or
Y
un;::a
too
are
s
reputation
"Your
Dick.
added
then smashing the lock with a stone so that t he
i'1 this neighbo1·hood."
redcoat s could not readily open it but would be
and
Stella's
toward
on
Then the boys rode
forced to climb o\·er the wall. Redcoats came
never saw the Van Donks again.
swarming after the boys by the dozens, and Dick
knew that many of them must have occupied the
CHAPTER XL-The Plot Fails.
house the night before, some coming in the morning. They tried to get through the gate, but
Early the next morning Dick, Bob and a number of the boys .set out to execute the plot which Dick had s6 badly damaged the lock that there
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was no opening it, and they were forced to climb
over the wall, which took time.
"Hurry, boys!" cried Dick. "You can get there
first if you ride well. Let them have a pistol
volley to check them a bit."
He and Bob and Jack, who were the best
mounted, kept in the rear so a s to urge the others on and away they all went at a gallop. Nearing the intersecting road, the flying boys fired a
lively volley and rode on faster than before.
Then with a shout and another volley, the daring
fellows rode on, leaving a cloud of dust behind
them, and the redcoats knew that thei·e was little
use in following.
.
The boys rode on at full speed for some little
t ime, and then looking back and seeing that there
was no sign of the enemy, Dick told them they
could go on at a less rapid pace.
"Well, the gunpowder plot failed, boys," he
sa id.
"But only by an inch," muttered B :ib. "If we
had thought these fellows were coming we could
have done it yesterda y."
They went on at an easy pace and at length
reached the camp, the boys who had stayed behind being very anxious to hear how the plot
had succeeded.
"It would have suc.:ceded very well if I had
cared to kill a lot of redcoats," replied Dick, "but
a s I did not see the use of taking life wantonly,
we failed."
The next day Dick heard that the enemy were
coming to make an attack on the patriots, and
rallied the Liberty Boys, sending word to the
general in a hurry, and going to meet the advance guard of the combined British, Hessians
and Tories. The brave boys were not able to
hold back the enemy, but they did keep them in
check for a time, and then made a running fight
of it till Scott came up, when the invaders were
driven back with considerable loss. Then the
boys were kept busy for a day or so watching the
enemy, and Dick had no time to go home or to
see the girls and ask how Eunice was getting on.
Finally the redcoats went back to the island,
leaving King's Bridge, and then Dick and Bob
took their horses and set out to make a visit to
their folks, leaving Mark Morrison in charge of
the camp. Nearing White Plains, beyond which
they lived, the boys suddenly encountered a lot
of Tory boys, among whom were Bill Burgess,
Pete Dinks, Hank Jones and some others.
"I guess Bill is not on hi s good behavior any
longer," laughed Bob. "He looks a s if he would
like to make trouble."
"That's right, I guess," shortly, "but he ought
!o re.member what I told him. He'll get a thrashmg if he cuts up rough and I catch him."
The Tory boys came on rather cautiously at
first, but then Dinkel and some other men appeared and urged their juniors on, promising to
protect them.
As the boys came on, armed with sticks and
stones, the men ·waiting in the rea r, the two
young patriots suddenly put their ho1·ses to a
gallop and charged them, uttering a ringing
shout. The sight of the two boys bearing down
upon them put the Tory bullies in a panic and
they began to scatter right and left, over the
fences, across the ditch and into the woods, some,
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however, keeping right up the road in their terror. Among these last was Bill Burgess, who
ran as if a pack of wolves was after him.
Bob chased after him, drew in close and, as he
reached the fellow, leaned over, caught him by
the collar and lifted him off his feet. Then Bill's
coat gave way and his shirt with it, and he suddenly fell in the road, stripped to the waist,
while B ob dashed on, throwing the captured garments in the road.
"Next time I'll skin you, Bill!" he shouted, as
he rushed on.
The Tories, seeing the boys scatte1·, made off
themselves, never knowing but that Dick and Bob
might fire a s they had done on another occasion,
which was still fre sh in their memories. The
boys drew rein at length and rode through the
town at much less speed than they had been going, Bob still la ughing at the recollection of Bill
Bu rgess sp ra wling in the road only half dressed.
They stopped at the home of Judge Harrison,
fin di ng him at home.
"Glad to see you, Capta in," said the judge cordially. "I have been attending to that case of
yours and have sent down to the city to serve
notice on Va n Zellen for an accounting. The
fellow at fi rst denied any know)edge of fraud
saying that hi s young cousin was dead, to th~
best of his knowledge and belief."
"He natura lly would," laughed Bob.
"Then we brought certa in facts to his attention, and he hedged and blamed the whole business on Cheatham. As he was dead, he could
not defend himself. Dea d men tell no tales
either, and Van Zellen thought he was safe." '
"There were those papers," suggested Dick.
"Yes, and they showed various sums of money
paid to Cheatham and for what purpose, and
Mr. Van Zellen was ready to compromise. He
did, in a measure. He ran away and no more
money will be paid to him, and he did not take
all his money away in his haste to get off and
thi s was confiscated."
'
"Did he acknowledge his cousin's claim?"
"In part, and the rest can be proven, as the
cliild herself knows enough of her past life to
establish it. The Van Donks could not aid us,
knowing nothing of her, and then they have
disappeared."
"And will probably never show themselves in
these parts again," added Dick.
"No; but we can get on without them and will
succeed eventually in establishing Eunice's claim
to a fortune."
This was done in time, but not till the Liberty
Boys had been off on a trip to the south and had
spent many months in an active campaign
again st the enemy, during which they greatly
di stingui shed themselves. Meantime Eunice lived
some of thP time at Dick's and some of the time
at Bob's, ccns ·dering both places as her home
and growing very fond of all her friends. The
case was sett led at last, and the poor waif the
Liberty Boys had kno wn became a very rich
young woman.
Next week's issue will contain "THE LIBERTY BOYS' DRUMMER BOY; or, SOUNDING THE CALL TO ARMS."
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CURRENT NEWS
WHOLE VILLAGE ON STAND
An "entire village" was called as witness in
Circuit Court, Kalamazoo, Mich., during the suit
of Steven Gillett against the Grand Trunk Railroad for damages. Attorney for the defen se summoned William Beebe, station master at Chamberlain, St. Joseph County, to the stand, and he
testified he was the "whole works." "I run the
town," he said. "I am the storekeeper, station
master, town officer, President of the Village and
the ·only resident."
Growing in the spray of the great Victoria
Falls in South Africa a new gladiolus has been
discovered and named the "Maid of the Mist."
Four bulbs of this plant, sent to England, have
been induced to sprout and bloom by virtue of
constant spraying in a hothouse. There the interesting discovery was made that the petals of
the flower are so arranged that they form a penthouse to protect the stamens and nesti:s from the
unceasing downpour to which they would otherwise be subjected in the native haunts of the
plant.
BEGGAR AVERAGES $100 A WEEK; HAS
$1,000 IN BANKS
Charles McCabe, sixty-three, self-described professional panhandler, of New York, was sentenced
to three months in the workhouse recently. He
explained how easy it was to beg his living when
arraigned before Magistrate Jean Nonis.
McCabe was arrested by Detective Lavender,
who found him holding his hands and arms in
such a position that he appeared to be badly crippled. McCabe said he had collected $8 during
the hour previous to his arrest, and that he had
averaged $100 a week for the last eig~t weeks ..In
his possession were bank books showmg deposits
in various banks totaling $1,000.
GOLD BEARING SANDS
It is said that there is not a stream rising in
the mountains of Luzon-and the same is true of
other islands of the Philippine group-which has
not its gold be aring sands. The alluvial deposits
of the precious metal have been garnered for
many years, but no. thorough ex~loitation for
gold at its source~ m th e mountams has been
made becau se the Spaniards were unable to conquer the tribes inhabiting the interior regions,
and American enterprise has not yet been enlightened in this n:atter.
.
Some of these tribes are said to look upon the
digging up the earth as a sacrilege, and they will
not seek gold in that way I0st the wrath of the
gods should grow hot against them.
GIRL HIDES RING IN MOUTH, FOILS
ROBBERS
Quick thinking in an emergency saved the engagement ring of Miss Celia Smolin, No. 1392
Intervale Avenue, the Bronx, N. Y., when she
and her fiance, Dr. David Leffler, were held up by
three men in Crotona Park the other night. The

three ordered them to hold up their hands. The
doctor complied but ¥iss Smolin took advantage
of the shadows to put the third finger of her left
hand in her mouth and twist off her diamond ring.
The men took jewelry and money, then fled.
The couple went to the police booth at Southern
Boulevard and 174th street. Patrolman Roach on
duty there notified Capt. Wines, in charge of detectives. He and three detectives searched the
park and arrested William Malthe, thirty-one, of
No. 3219 Third Ave, who had a pistol, two gold
watches and a diamond ring in his pockets. Fred
Cook of No. 3531 Third Ave., who had a pistol,
and Ernest Lasso, twenty-three, of No. 208 Greenwich St., Brooklyn. They were identified by the
doctor and his 'fiancee and then taken to the Tremont Station charged with highway robbery.
AD~CETOBREEDERSOFBLACKSKUNKS

By careful selective breeding the skunk farmers are trying to produce an animal which will
have no white on its back, for fashion demands
that skunk fur be all black. In the ordinary
skins the white stripes have to be cut out and the
black remainder sewed together.
J. A. Detlefsen of the Illinois Agricultural Experiment Station and F. M. Holbrook of the
Skunk Development Bureau, White Plains, N. Y.,
describe in the Journal of Heredity some of the
resu lts of their e'Cperimental breeding, and give
some interesting facts al;>out skunks.
They remove the sacs which contain the malodorous oil with which the animals protect themselves. This is done by a simple operation performed either with or without anaesthetics. It
seem~ that there is quite a market for the vile
smelling oil, it being usPd extensively by hunters
who trap or hunt animals that avoid the scent of
man. They smear it on their boots and traps,
thus quite disguising the human scent and attracting such creatures as are enemies of the
skunk.
The experimenters give the following advice
to any one who may meet with misfortune in his
association with a skunk: "Strong soap and
water and gasoline will saponify and dissolve out
most of the oily scent fluid which may perchance
get on th e hands or face. Such faint traces as
rPmain may be covered up and sealed by balsam
of Peru."
T. B. Aldrich made some interesting tests on
the amount of the secretion which may be recognized by the sense of smell. and reported to the
Journal of Experimental Medicine that a dilution
of one sixty-nine-billionth of a milligram to a
cubic centimetre of air was faintly apparent to all
in the room, while one six-billion-nine-hundredmillionth of a milligram to a cubic centimetre of
air was easily detected.
"These trials," remark the experimenters, "are
only another proof of the extremely sensitive testing apparatus we have in the olfactory sensefar more delicate than the spectroscope, as Aldrich . states."
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been put through a pretty rough ordeal, before
gaining the ascendancy.
"Oh, Sammie! Oh, Whitacre! Bellville this
way!"
- -OR- He shouted with all his strength, and the call
did the work.
VICTORIES OF TRACK AND FIELD There came a reply at once.
"Who is it?"
"Barnett-come out back of the dormitory!"
By RALPH MORTON
And ccme out they did.
Sammie Bell and "'hitacre, who Dan knew
were in the latter's room near his, led a crowd,
• suspecting that something was wrong, from the
(A Serial Story)
strident tone of their pal's voice.
Sa mmie was first to get on the scene, and. he
CHAPTER XIX.-(Continued.)
founcl that Dan was tu s;;ling to keep his place
"Wow!" sc1·eeched the nE·gro. Dan had almost on the back of the negro.
"Here, this is Jeb, that cook who tried to kill
broken the bone, with thi s powerful blow.
But our hero did not stop with this good start. me before. Help me and we'll t ie him up!" said
He roller\ over suddenly, and before the other Dan.
realized hi• f:udden spmt of activity Dan had
"That we will!" cried Sammie.
:wisted one leg around the painful leg of the
The other fellow s were on the scene in a jiffy,
!:> ig fellow, and was rolling upon top of him.
and they did not wait for ties and bonds. They
Crack ! Crack !
g r abbed the unhappy negro, wto despite his kickDespite the da1·k, it took no great knowledge ing and ugly lunges could not keep them off.
to reach the rascal's features-, with a hard blow"Shall we lynch him?" a sked \Vhitac1·e in a
and Dan landed twice in rapid succession upon deep voice.
the ma.n's nose.
"Yes!" cried some of the others, in order to
Biff!
frighten the black.
Once mo re his hard fist caught the rouge upon
They certainly did so.
the center of hi6 ugly face-and while the man's
He was down on his knees begging for mercy I
skull was hai:d and thick enough-a series of His cries were heard to the dormitory, and the
terrific blo·ws like this upon the end of the nose students began crowding down the steps now, for
:>rought his fighting spirit down with a bang.
they all realized that something was up.
"Now, we'll see who's boss here!" muttered
"Let's take him over and duck him in the lake,
Dan.
Sammie," said \Vhita cre in a low voice. "We'll
He twisted the man's head downward, and hold- scare him out of a year's growth, and then turn
ing by the fe:llow's ears forced his face into the him over to the constable in Bellville village."
ground. Dan had reversed their position very
"Go ahead," said Dan. "But don't do anything
t,uh.kly, without letting a chance go past.
serious--if the Jaw takes its com·se with him he'll
But Dan Barnett was not of the same calibre land in the penitentiary all right. I'd like to see
as the darky who had been trying to choke him. him get a good sentence."
The rage of the black man was so desperate
They started dragging the negro over toward
that he would have gladly murdered the object of the lake.
his hatred. But Dan was only anxious to give
He was sure he was to be lynched, and he
the fellow the punishment he deserved.
fought all the way.
There was a suspicious jel'k of the man's left
Among the crowd of students who had enhand, which unknown to Barnett had slipped circled this inner group was the little crippled
quickly down to the pocket in his trousers, and hunchback, whose defence had brought upon Dan
Uiere found a weapon.
the hatred of the cook.
That hand was coming back with a razor in it
He was happy to see the bully about to be pun-and the rogue was shaking the knife, as best ished.
he could, trying to open it out from its hasp or
The negro surrendered apparently and walked
handle, for deadly use.
without fighting.
"I'll stop that!" muttered Dan. "You'll not use
"Oh, but they'll fix him now!" he cried softly,
a razor with that hand again!"
rolling his head around in his peculiar manner.
He raised his foot, and brought down his boot "But, what's that?"
heel upon the back of the man's hand, with new
He had noticed, as they neared one of the flickvigor, now that he had fought. his way to a posi- ering lamps which was attached to the corner of
tion of advantage.
the brick dormitory landing, that the black had
The other gaYe his third cry of pain, as there reached inside his shirt bosom, and was drawini:
was a crunch of bones in the big hand.
something forth.
Dan had given him a kick which did indeed last
The hunchback, seeing what it was, leaped forfor many a long day, but it was the only thing ward with the cry of a wild beast, for he had
t • '.lo, in order to save himself.
Our friend now quickly noted a revolver pointed toward the back
·· :ded that it was impossible for him to hold of Dan Barnett's body, as that youth walked in
.;,.;n the battle much longer without aid. He front with Sammie.
"·isely guessed that the big black's endurance
Bang!
would far outlast his own, because he, Dan, had
'To be continued.)
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ITE1\1S OF INTEREST
I

MYSTERY CHEST OPEN
In 188;:) Edward Bell's uncle bequeathed him a
600-pound brass-bound chest. It was brought from
the gold fiel ds of the West and had reposed in
Bell's home in Defiance, Ohio; for thirty-seven
years.
Bell had steadfastly refused to open the chest.
Recently J ohn Kerns was appoin t ed guardian
for Bell and was authorized by the court to open
it.
•
With the court room packed by curious spectators, Probate Judge C. W. Palmer broke open the
chest with a sledgehammer. In it were found
three musty vests, a bundle of patent medicine
recipes, several pictures of wo1ren. some old love
letters and a photo of "Buffalo Bill."
COYOTES DO NOT ESCAPE
To the hon1< of horn s and rattle of fe!'ders local hunters in Colorado purs ue the wily coyote
-and catch him.
Driven to dE:>speration b~r the inroads COY"te;;
have been making on th e hen roosts this winter,
the farmers organized a hunting club and eaC'h
day sp end a couple of hours at dawn chasing the
animals in fast motor cars.
The kill to date is 140 and hardly a day passes
when fewer th an fifteen of the animals are bag·ged. The farmer s drive their cars over th e wfrle
expan se of prairie and catch the an ima ls, u ~ ing
shotguns on them. Hnnti'lg clogs <1re usf'<l on
special occasions. The pelts a1·e bringing g-cod
prices.

BASEBALL PLAYED FORTY CENTUTIIES
AGO
P. lthouo:h it j<; "' proven fact that the game now
1 esig~ated ~.,~ehall is of modern and purely
American ong•!1. the use of a ball in ceremonies
and gam"< ?"OP< ba"k many centuries.
Fonr th ""S"nd YP"l'S ago, in the Twelfth
Egy..,tian n · ·n·1~"'· a C"ntic artist sculptured on
the Temnl " T'"''l Hassan human figures throwing
and c<ttching b!1 1h .
A le?thPl'-<''lvc1·~d bD 11 userl in games played
on the Nile over fr.rty cPnturies ago has a place
am"n'!' the many "rcl·eologicfll spe::imens in the
Briti sh w 11senm . It h::i.s a sewed cover and is in a
remarkable st"t" nf p r eservatio11.
The g-;ime d l>all Wfls prized by th Greeks as
givinP" ·grnce , "d ela<::ticity to the human figure,
nnd thf'v ere<'ted a statue to on,, Aristonicus fo 1•
his proficiency in it. Ancient m"<lical practitiopers were wont to nrescribe a course of ball playi111>:. where the modern doctor would order a diet
of nills.
.The ~hinese 1H1"e playe~ b ~ ll in various ways
f1 .-.m times ,,f 1·pmote antiquitv. For centuries
g-~n'CS of bn~I l.'" "e bren known and played in
.T?" " n. Eth1np1 " n and East T11dian traclitions
l'Pfrr to gair.es with balls pla~:ed many centuries
ago.
1

«Myst~ry
SEl'.II-.:\IO~:TIILY

10 CENTS A COPY
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JEWEL BOX THAT WILL SCARE THIEVES
Among the newest things th:it German inventors have sent us in the la st few months is a box
that comes as near t9 being 1urglar-proof as it
is possible to imagine . It look ~ like an ordinary
steel box with a key-hole in its side. Bnt just
lift it or move it a nd a loud alarm bell begins
ringing for five hours and it cannot be stopped
without unlocking the box.
A burglar might carry off the box, but its
alarm would keep on rinp:ing, and would give
him away before he could get it to a place of
safety. If he touche 0 it, even stumbl es against it,
the alarm will arous.-. the house hold, for the
slightest movement sufuces to set it ringing. The
same of course is true of the dishonest servant.
The owner can, however, open and close the
box at will, as he has the key And the only way
in which he can be robbed is by some thief stealing the key before tampering w ith the box.
T his safe is arranged inside with trays for
small articles, money and jewelry, and with space
under them for securities, such as bonds and
mortgages. The whole is made of seamless steel,
nickel-plated, with a piano hinge and strong double lock. There are no duplicate keys, nor is
there a master key that will open it.
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A MAN FROM SIAM
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Chased Into A Panther's Cave
By

•

D.

W.

STEVENS

Twentv years ago, before the disappearance of
the buffalo, and before the power of the fighting
tribes of Indians was bToken, a white man could
get almost any sort of adventure west of Omaha
~t a very early hour in the morning. The Blue
;viountain country of Orego, in which rise two of
the branches of the Columbia River, was once a
hunter's paradise, and it was there the cinnaman and the grizzly bears grew the largest and
were always aching for a row with some one. The
first few white men in there after pelts chanced
so many perils that it was almost a mii·acle if
any of the.,m got out alive. The Indians were
numerous a d watchful, bears anq panthers as
thick as mice in a farmhouse and an adventure
of some sort was sure to occu1· daily.
i had been in a bit of cove or valley on the
eastern side of the mountain for ten or twelve
davs before I got :rnythini; like a scare.
It was within forty miles of the south line of
Washington Tenito1·y, and the country for a
hundred miles around me was in the same savage
state as when Columbus discovered the continent.
The Indians were further east on the Snake River,
or further west, on the Columbia and its branches,
and only detached parties were to be feared.
\Vhile this was a great burden off my mind,
the bears and panthers were so numerous that I
was in a state of constant alarm through the
r!ay, anr! dared not shut both eyes to sleep at
night. I had a pack and a l'iding mule, and on
the first night of my arrival , while I had a bright
fire burning-, and the animals were tethered within a stone's throw, a panther sprang upon old
Bob my riding mule, and clawed him in a terrible
way befo1·e I could get near enough to settle him
with a bullet. Three or four bears prowled
around my camp all night, and the screams of a
nanther kept my eves wide open m1til daybreak.
• However, after I had thinned out the colony
by a dozen or fifteen, the varmints began to give
me a rest.
On the tenth or eleventh day of my stay I left
~ amp at an early hour in the morning loaded for
bea1-.
I followed the valley up for half a mile and
then tu1·ned into a ravine which was the bed of
a creek during the melting of snows. It ascended
very gradually, and I had been following it for
half an hour, when it took a sharp bend to the
•
right.
At that point there was a hole in the right-hand
cliff, and as I halted to look at it I wondered if it
was not the home of some savage beast. I had
moved on about five hund1·ed feet when a grizzly
which had been lying down among the broken
. Tocks, sudd6f11Y rose before me. I was looking for
his kind, but his appearance was so sudden a11d
he showed fight so quickly that my heart was
beating altogether too fast as I pulled up for
a shot. It had to be a snap shot, for not more
tban thirty feet separatJ>d us. Mine was a siniile-
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barreled rifle, and I also had a knife and revolver.
The bullet struck bruin in the left shoulder,
and he spun around a dozen times like a top. I
was reloading when he got ready to form a closer
acquaintance. He had worked up the ravine and
I had worked down, and we were now a hundred
feet apart. I knew I could not 'finish loading before he reached me, and there was no other way
but to run for it and hone that he was too seriously wounded to overtake me.
In those days I could run like a ho1·se, and I
was accustomed to all sort of ground, but I hadn't
made ten jumps on this occasion before my foot
slinned on a stone and I went down· with a crash.
The old grizzly was within twenty feet of me
when I got up, and I pitched my rifle into his
·
face as I took a new start.
The roar he uttered lifted me a foot high, and
I made a dozen extraordinary leaps, but it wasn't
a minute before I realized that he was holding his
ground, if not gaining a little. No man can
guess how far a wounded and enrag·ed beast will
pursue him.
I believe I could have kept clear of this bear
down to the mouth of the ravine, but if he pursued me far enough he would be certain to overtake me.
I made up my mind as I ran that I would try
the hole in the cliff. It was large enough for me
to enter, and might be large enough for the.
bear, but once inside I could tyrn and use my revolver.
Old grizzly was hardly more than a rod behind
me when I plumbed intn the hole and scrambled
ahead on hands and knees. After going in afiout
ten feet the hole turned to the left and narrowed
considerably, and seven or eight feet further on
I came to the encl. As I did so my hand encountered something soft and furry, and there was a
hiss and a spit that told me that a kitten panther
was present. I felt all round me in the black
darkness, but the kitten was the only living object. He was a little fellow. not more than five or
six weeks old, but r~dy to bite and scratch if my
fingers touched him.The grizzly did not follow at once into the cave.
It was five minutes before I heard him working
his way in, and by this time I had recovered my
breath and nerve. I was certain he could not
reach me within six feet, and was rather glad to
hear him wheezing and snorting as he pulled himself along. By and by I saw his eyes shine. He
could come no further. His claws dug at the
rocks and his roars of rage deafened me, but I
was safe. It was now my turn, and I gave him
two shots from the i-evolver which caused him to
redouble his roars of rage. For about ten minutes I felt very quPer over the situation, but all
of a sudden it struck me that I had gained nothing by the change. In place of being a fugituv~
I was a prisoner. The bear showed no disposition to retreat and I now became aware of the
fact that the cave had a rank smell and that the
body of the bear prevented the fresh air from entering. I felt that I mmit drive him out, and I did
a very foolish thing. I edged nearer to him and
put four bullets into his head, and after a longdrawn moan he closed his eyes and died. I con-
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g'l'atulated myself for a moment, but then it
dawned upon me that I had choked up the passage to liberty wit.Q. the carcass of a bear weighing at least 600 pounds. I thought I might be
able to push it before me, but when I made the
attempt I could not stir it an inch. I had done..
an idiotic thing, and there was no way to repair
the error. ~
·
I was wondering how I should get out of it ,
when I heard the scream of another animal at the
entrance of the cave, and in a moment more realized that the mother of the cub panthe1· had arrived. It was well fo r me that the body of the
bear blocked the entrance. The panther went wild
with fury when her kitten began to call. She bit
and clawed at the bear, and by great effort pulled
it back a few inches. Had not the space been so
contracted she could probably have drawn it out,
but she did not have a fair show to use her
strength. Her eyes looked at me over the body
of the bear, and if one ever saw fury it was in
those orbs. I gave her a couple of shots, hoping
to drive her off. I think I wounded her in the
head, for she set up a tenible screaming and ran
out, but in two or three minutes she was back
again with more fury than eve1. I now pushed
her kitten forward, hoping she \vould be appeased
at its restoratio11. It climbed over the bear and
reached her, and she took it in her mouth and
backed out. I was a pleased man over this result, for the cave was as hot as an oven, smelled
powerfully stout of panthers, and the powder
smoke almost stifled me. Being a bit rattled had
brought on an intense thirst, and I felt that I
had got to do something pretty quick or suffocate .
Pretty soon I crept forwa1·d and began pushing
at the big carcass, but had not been engaged over
two or three minutes when the panther returned.
She had carried her kitten to a place of safety
and was now bent on l·evenge. She realized that
the carcass must be got out of the way before she
could come at me, and had I not seized the grizzly
by the ears and hung on she would have pulled
the body out of the cave. She hung to it for half
an h our before she quit the job, and then she retired in a way which left no doubt that she would
watch at the entrance.
When the p~nther had gone I struck a match
and looked at my watch. It was nearly noon,
and I was really suffering for water.
There wa!< a damp spot on the rocks over my
head, and I licked it with my tongue and in that
way got some relief, but I would have traded my
.whole outfit that day for one glass of cool water.
I felt that I was in a bad box, and as is generally the case in such instances, I thought of
every way out of it but the easiest one. I reloaded my revolver and planned to wait until the
panther would leave the neighborhood, but about
2 o'clock I suspected from the movements in the
tunnel that the one I had encountered had hunted
up her mate and brought him to the front. Such
soon proved to be the fact, but as only one could
enter the place at a time, it waE; no advantage to
them. They took turns tugging · at the carcass of
the bear, and the newcomer would have dragged
it out in short order but for my interference.
There was a space of about six inches between
the body and the roof of the tunnel, a nd, though
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the fumes of the powder almost chok~rl me, I
shoved my revolver along until clo;:e to thE' panther, and then put two bullets into him . He le
go his hold and backed out , and the way he did
rave up and down that ravine made my hair
stand. I had wou nd~d both, and neither of them
vantured into the place aga in . For about an hour
I heard them growling and snarling outside, and
every click of their claws on the rncks was plainly
audible, but by and by they gave it up as a bad
job and went away.
It was now close on to 3 o'clock, a·Hl I ....-ent
at the carcass _with the determination to push it
before me.
It was too late; the lin'b" had stiffened like
sticks, and the feet caught at eve r y inequality
and re-isted my efforts.
T here l was, a man of tliirty, o. g-iant in
strength. a born hu~ ter and Indian rir.:hter,
penned up like a i·at and just a~ helples.>.
It came to me, even with all that meat before
me, that I was doomed to die of hung~r, and it
was only as the sun had almost been fost sight
of outside that common sense returned to my aid.
The way to rid myself of that c:u~a~s was to
cut it up. It ought to have occurred to me at the
very outset, but the race and clo.;;e pursuit had
upset me.
I had a stout hunting knife, and I had just
begun work on the bear when I heard the voic
of Indians outside.
I also heard them in ide, for one of the fellows
crept into the tunnel a few feet and shouted in
his own language t o his friends outside:
"It smells very stl'Ong of hear in here, but the
beast doesn't seem .to be at home."
He backed out after flinging several mi~siles at
the rear of the cave, and from the voices and
movements I was satisfied that it was a hunting
party numbering eight or ten persons. They sat
down right there for the night and built a camp
fire, which reflected right into the mouth of the
tunnel, and kept their chatter a-going until ne~rly
midnight.
I di':l> not get a wink of sleep that long nig-ht,
and was a thankful man to hen r the Indians move
off in the morning about sunrise.
They had no sooner departed than I fell to
work upon the bear, and in the course of half
an hour had cut him up so that I could squeeze
out.
As the Indians had gone down the ravine from
the mou ntai n I expected they would discover my
camp and lie in ambush for me.
There was a lso a likelihood that t he wild beasts
had killed both mules during the night.
Luck was with me, however.
The Indians crossed the valley too high up to
discover my camp, and I found the mules safe and
sound.
That afternoon, as I was looking after some
traps set on a creek about a mile from camp, I
found a panther dead in a thicket.
He was an enormous fellow and had two bullet
wounds, and it did not need much cogitating to
convince me that he was the male of the pair
which sought to get at me in the cave.

25

LIBERTY

THE

THE LIBERTY BOYS
NEW

YORK,

MARCH

OF '76

24,

1922

TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS
Single Postage .... ........ ... Po8tage l:'ree
"
••
O ne Copy Three ~lonths ... ,..
On e Covy Six ~Jon tbs ...•• ••.
One Copy One Year ......... .

7 Cents
90 Cents
$1.71;

S.50

Canada, $4.00: Foreign, ~4.50.
HOW TO SEND ~IONF:Y-At our risk send P. 0.
Money Ol'der. Check or R eg istered L PI tcr; rernittirnres
ln any other way Rre at your ri s k. \\' e accept l'ostnge
Ste,mps t Ile same as cash. "-' hPn semll11g s ilver wra p the
Coln in a separate piece of paper to avoid cut ting the
envelope. Write your name and address plainly. Address letters to
Harry E. W ol!f, Pres.
C. W. Hastings, Treas.
Charles E. Nylander, Sec.

}

HARRY E. WOLFF,
Publisher, Inc.,
166 W. 23d St., N. Y.

INTERESTING ARTICLES
A NEW CANADIAN RAILROAD
It is announced thut construction wo1·k will be
commenced at an eat!y date of a Jogging railroad northward from Squamish, British Columbia, to the vicinity of Lake Alice. According to
estimates upward of 2,0U0,000,000 feet of logs
will become available for transportation by this
means, and it is anticipated that something like
thr. activity of former years will again be in evidence. The new undertaking will have incorporated with it the booming grounds formerly
o·~erated by the Howe Sound & Northern Railway, making possible the handling of unlimited
;,;hipments.
LOST IN THE SNOW
Stepping out to the edge of a snow covered
precipice to point out some scenery to his wife
and uttle son, Howard Rupert, a salesman, disnppeared into loose snow.
Mrs. Rupert qt;.ickly notified men nearby, who
looked in vain for several hours for Rupert. They
were a bout to give up the search on account of
He
<la1·kne~s when t.he missing man appeared.
dedared he had dropped into a loose snowdrift
and falling th rough landed directly into an unused log chute to carry timber in summer to the
river far beiow.
Rupert said the chute was fill ed with ice and
that he tob ogganed clown into the valley at such
:. h 1gh rate of speed he could not yell loud enough
to be heard.
Lor,gers, in verifying Rupert's tale, found he
]-.ad t~.::e t1 a ride of fu lly half a mile in the ice1.JounJ log chute. Rupert was uninjured, but was
minus a large pa1·t of his \ovearing apparel.
LEFT $17,0oO BY WOMAN HE BEFRIENDED
Twenty years ago, Frank Fuller, now head porter in a Syracuse department store, gave $20 to
a woman who had just been evicted from a New
York fiat with her brood of four kiddies.
To-day he reaps as his i·eward a bequest of
$17 ,000, one-third of the estate left by the woman
he befriended.
"It was just a forgotten act of charity," declared Fuller. "You see, I knew a little about the
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woman. She came of a good family, but had
quarreled with them over the man she married.
He died, and she was up against it. I happened
to pass by her flat one cofa day just as they
had removed her goods and her four youngsters
_ from the place."
"I gave her $20 and helped her to find work.
Then I forgot about it. Years later, I heard she
had been reconciled with her family, but I knew
nothing of how she was getting on until last summer, when her daughter visited me and handed
me $40. Her mother had given it to her to give
to me. Half of it was principal and the rest represented interest.
"Then, the other day, came the letter from her
executors, advising that I had a third interest
in her est3te. Her daughter receives the twothirds. The other children had died."

LAUGHS
Patsy-Say, Chimmie, who was Robin.son Crusoe? Chimmie-He was de duck wot got a long
term on de island.
"Weren't you shy when the judge asked your
age in court?" "Yes, I was about ten years shy
'
my dear."

"It is said that impetuous people have black
eyes." "Yes, and if they don't have them, they
are apt to get them."
!he ~aller-Do you need any typewriter supplies, ~1r? Th~ Guvnor-Typewriter supplies?
No. I ve only Just brought her a box of choco·
lates.
Caller-S11ip & Co. have employed me to collect
that bill you owe them. Owens-You are to be
congratulated, sir, on securing a permanent position.
"How are you?" "Oh, I'm about even with the
world." "How's that?" "I figure that I owe as
many people as don't owe me."
"Don, did you give Bessie the best part of that
apple, as you were told?" "Yes, I gave her the
seeds. She can plant them and have the whole
orchard."
"Well, my little man," said the kind old gentleman, "and how old are you?" "Five" answered the child. "And what are you going to
be'?" - Six."
Billy-It always seems to me that the second
half hour is far longer than the first. NeddyOf course it is. It goes slower because the minute hand has to climb up during that part of the
hour.
Mrs. Dashaway-Yes, while we were in Egypt
we visited the Pyramids. They were literally
Mrs. Pneurichcovered with hieroglyphics.
Ugh ! Wasn't you afraid some of 'em would get
on you?
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FROM ALL POINTS
CLAY PIPE FURNACE LIGHTED FOR LAST
TIME
Because of the small demand for clay pipes
nowadays, T. George & Co., of St. Jude's, Bristol,
who have made such pipes for decades, decided
to close down. The last batch of clay pipes was
baked in their kiln recently.
Fi~ty years. ago clay pipemaking was the staple mdustry m the St. Jude's district,. but the
fourteen firms then engaged in it are no mo1·e.
Three generations of the Geo1·ge family saw
the kiln lighted for the last time. Up to twenty
years ago the firm had a big South African trade
the pipes being used by European traders to bar~
ter with natives for their ivory, gold and other
treasures.
"OLDEST PERSON IN WORLD" DIES
AT 137
Ga-be-nah-ge\vn -wonce, also known as John
Smith, a Chippewa Indian, reputed to be 137
years old, died at Cass Lake, Minn., Feb. 7, of
pneumonia.
The United ' States Bureau of Indi an Affairs,
the American Scenic and Historic P1·escrvation
Society, and other historical societies had been
led to accept the claim of Ga-be-nah-gewn-wonce
and his fellow Indian s that he was "the oldest
living person in the world."
Also known as vVah-ha-gunta, he was firemaker of the Blackfeet tribe. He outlived several wives, and when long past the century mark
he was still young enough to woo another.
The "falling of the stars," the shower of meteors that occurred in 1833, he recalled minutely.
He was about forty years old at that time.
PETRIFIED MUD TRACKS
The department of geology at Mount Holyoke
College, Mass., in replacing collections lost by
fire, has obtained a slab of Connecticut Valley
sandstone on which are found fossilized mudcracks and ripp le marks of bygone ages, and with
them seven footprints made by giant dinosaurs.
The slab is an unusually good specimen , as both
sides have marks of geological interest. It measures 12 feet by 6 feet.
The ripple marks were made in the ooze millions of years ago when the region of the present Connecticut Valley was a large river bottom,
occasionally flooded, They are unusually distinct.
The foot prints show that at least two dinosaurs, one a big one, the other apparently its
7oung, roamed over the mud fiats on their hind
legs. The larger tracks are about eight inches
long and the indicated stride four or five feet.
STRANGE FORMS HAUNT AN ARIZONA
BARN
Mysterious gatherings at the Luther Smith
barn near the county line, northeast of Hennessey,
Okla., flashed lights, speeding cars and skulking
11.&'llres, that prefer the heavy shadows of night,

have caused some consternation amonir residents
of that district.
Some of the neighbors refuse to discuss the
matter and others tell strange tales of the happenings since their start about December 1.
The main trysting place seems to be the new
barn on the Smith farm. There strange men
have gathe1·ed almost nightly, according to the
story. Lights flash within anu without and shadowy figures may be discerned coming and going.
At first there were but few. Later the number
appeared greater, eighteen being counted recently,
according to report.
Mr. Smith's attempt to converse with the
strange visitors proved unavailing. They answered not, and if pursued sped away in the
darkness, disappea:i:ing behind the brilliance of a
light that blinded their pursuers for the instant.
Shots have been fir ed at shadowy figuTes at
other times, but they heeded it not, going serenely
on their way as if they bore a charmed life.
~1en folks from the neighboring farms gathered
at the Smith place and one time, it is stated, laid
in wait within his barn. The visitors came as
u sual. but this time did not enter.
A year ago strange lights were reported nightly in nearly the same neighborhood.
OLDTIME SOUTHERN NEGRO FATHER OF
28 CHILDERN
"Uncle Bob" Austin, an oldtime darky living
near Greensboro, N. C., is the father of twentyeight children, twenty-six of whom are living.
All but seven having gone off to themselves, he
has taken three other children to rear.
Uncle Bob's 'first wife bore him eight children,
the second fourteen; the third, still a husky young
woman, six. It was when he brought the third
bride to his home that twenty-one of the twentytwo children he had there with him left in a huff.
Austin is the tenant manager of a farm. He
eats three square meals a day and chews tobacco,
but does not smoke and doesn't allow smoking on
his p1·emises.
No wife qr child of Ms ever gave him any "back
talk" more than once, he says. "If dey gets up-pity I soon trims 'em," he said with a chuckle.
"In my house dey must go my way."
Austin is seventy-one ye!rs old and was born
a slave. He remembers hiding meat in the woods
when Sherman's Army came through North Caro"
Jina after its march through Georgia to the sea.
The old Negro is one, however, who lives in
the past. He has no thought of dying. He enjoys
life. He has accumulated considerable pleasures
during his life, among it an automobile, and he
does not sit at home in the ashes and mope, bewailing "the good old times."
One of his sons, a soldier in the World War,
brought back a uniform which Austin delights
to wear. Dressed up in that he struts around the
He has his picture taken every few
farm.
months. People think he is a Bishop, he says,
when they see his picture.
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ll i<ldPn ~wamp: or. Hot TlmPS Along the Shore.
>tT!tl tlte Rlack Horsem an; "'" De!enting a Dan·
gero11~ ·Foe.
.After the Cherokees ; or, Battling With Cruel

W>1•l>ln;rron
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ern ~Pttlf•rs.
1:11111:il 11. !·'!gilt: or, .Htn the Hertcoat Rangers.
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TO BEC'OJJE BEAC'TJFUL.-One ot
most ntltrnl>le little hooks ever given
to tlie worlll. Everybody '~isb es to know hnw to be··
comp IJl'3ntlfnl. both mnle and fenrnle. The secret ta
simple Aral almost costle""·
No. 20.
HOW '.1'0 1•;.:STERT.U .' AN E\' ENING
J'ARTY.-A mo~t comp lPtP compendium of gnrnes, 8Port8,
card diverslo11s, comic ree!tntlon~. ere., kllitab le tor pu.rlor or drawh1g-roolll ent ..1·!>1inm1>nt. It co JJtaius more
for the money than Rn.'· uook publlsbed.
No. 28 . HOW TO EXPLAl:S URJ.;A)IS.-'l'bls llttl&
book glv"" the explanation to all kinds ct dreams, together with lurky an<l unlurk~· els.vs.
No. 24. HOW TO WRIT!<; J,ET'J'ERS TO G.E.c°'VTLE"\JEN.-Confn\nlug ~II dirPctions for writing to gentl<'men on nll snbj cts.
:No. Zii. HOW ·ro BECOllE A GYMNAS'r.- Cont:iining full !hl'~cc1on~ for nll kinds of gymnastic sports
and atbletk exercises. Emtiradni: thirtr- fire lllnstratiuns. By Professor W. :'llacdonald.
No. 2G, HOW TO ROW, RAIL AXD Ht;ILD A BOAT.
-Fnlly lllustrnted. !"nil Instructions are given in this
lit tie hook, together with in"tructions on swimmi ng and
rt.ling . con iianlon sport" to hoatin~.
/
'o, 28. HOW TO TELL J''ORTl'XES.-EvP!'y one la
d<>sirou~ of knowing w·bnt bi s fut urP life will bring
forth, whPther happluess vr misery, 'vealtl! or poverty
Yon con tr-11 by a glan•·e at this little Look. Buy on;
anil lJP convinced.
::-;'o. 29. HO W TO BEC0)1£ AX JN 'EXTOR.-Every
hoy should know how inventions orlglnatP<l. 'l'hls book
explain~ them all, giving examples in elPrtriclty, hydra uli cs, magnetism, opt:<'s, pneumath·s. me«hnnics. etc.
No. a&. HOW TO COOK .-One of tile moRt Instructive
books on eooking e\'!'r publlsbecl. It rontalns r ecipes
for cooking meats, IJ,b, game am! oyster•: also PIPS,
pudcllngs, cnkeR and all kinds of pastry, and t1. graud
collection of reC'lpes.
No. 8~. HOW TO BEilAVE.-Conrninlng the rules
en<l etlqnete of good society and thP ~aqest and mol!t
apprOl'P<l m1•thods ot appearing to J?OOd urlva.ntagt> at
pnrtieF, balls, the tlle:a.tre, church, n11tl in the drawi.11~
room.
~tJ . 16.
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